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: . ’ . , i . what I have undergone ; a $s circumstance | ct Mucl yuch be sper I ’ Reme them 
SPIRIT OF THE’ ENGLISH PERIODICALS. | welcome assurance that I should still be the same man, though | no more 

auneerenenees : acetone i could cancel the past, and begin anew, with its experience to “I avow my share t said Mr. Ha a} though I 
BARNABY RUDGE. \ guide me.”’ held it at the time in dete t Let ant Ls evel 

i! . in an @ he , , 
A NEW AND POPULAR WORK BY BOZ,. {| “ Nay, you make too sure of that,” said yee mma the ’ | of é e plausible pre 
{| “You think so,” Mr. Haredale answered glad y tence that he is justified by the goodness « All good 
seer 1} do I know myself better, and therefore « it . s can be work Dy “ ean | se ft t. are 

HAPTER SEVENTY-NINTH ; 
Let us leave this subject for another—not s ir removed f ia may oO te ‘ i it ‘ 

Old John did not walk near the Golden Key, for between the |! .. i, m ght, at first sight, seem to be Sin « ‘ — H oked from he Edw and sa » gentler 4 
Golden Key and the Black Lion there lay a wilderness of streets— || » 0.6 and she is still attached to v In g s \ Ww rly equal; 1) een 
as everybody knows who is acquainted w the relative bearings * T have that assurance from her ow s,”’ said Edward, “a er tew ‘ el itola erty 
of Clerkenwell and Whitechapel—and he was by no means fa vou know—I am sure you know—that I w » not ex w! my t ‘ — 5 tok » Rewe 
mous for pedestrian exercises. But the Golden Key lies in our |) ¢, any blessing life could yield oor pitta nears 
way, th ugh it was out of his; soto the Golden Key this chapter * You are frank, hor able, and disintereste &a Mr. H ase ny need I J ! I tated 
goes dale; *“* you have forced the convict that vou ares eV oe A c WV \ ‘ 1 alle few \ 

The Golden Key itself, fair emblem of the loc ) 8 trade, my once-jat ced mind: a I believe you. W ere years, you w , { ome 
had been pulled down by the rioters and rou y trampled under come tank We are friends 
foot But now it was hoisted up again in ail the glory of a new He left the room as he spoke st sodm returned w » his } Val took his \ — 
coat of paint, and showed more bravely even than in days ol yore nies : \ ' ‘ . — said M 
Indeed the whole house-front was spruce and trim, and so fresh- ‘On that first and only time,” he said, looking from the ons Haredale, duing the like und when I} — 
ened up throughout, that if there yet remained at large any of || to the other, “when we three stood together under her father's |) now, and know you, I fee I we se wen f op ieee 
the rioters who had been concerned in the attack upon it, the roof, I bade you quit it, and charged you never to return.” band. Her father had a a ' a - hows 
sight of the old, goodly, prosperous dwelling, so revived, must **Tt is the only circumstance arising out of our love," observed leased him we I to y } ame. a with his 
have been to them as gall and wormwood. rd, “ that I have forgotte: blessing. If the w . , = t on happier 

The shutters of the shop were closed, however, and the win- ‘You own a name,” said Mr. Haredale, “I } ep re te s than we ; . ; 
dow-blinds above were all pulled down, and im place of its usual || to remember. I was moved and goaded by rec: s 0 He place W m. but 
cheerful appearance, the house had a look of sadness and an air ol sonal wrongs and vy. Ik ¥ I eve wi t < t wa } anve ta ¢t va eat males 
m rning; which the neighbours who oid days id Oo nh see mvysell with hav y é or ever st s t i t des 1 e, \ : t 
poor Barnaby go and out were at no loss to understand lhe for her true ha s W v weve It w ry v > — 
; stood | ¥ ope t cks 8 immer was unheard was take — er ) ‘ o. « 1 ent 1 " It \ ’ ent, 
the cat sat ng on the ashy forge; all was deserted, dark earnest wish to be to he s { s my P y " ‘ vf P , barat 
and silent 1 deal eo eet 

On the threshold of this door M Hareda und Edward En 4 I have k x ) ent \ | st \" . 
Chester met The y yer man gave place; and both passing V ers. but I have ly my W , oil 

with a familiar air, which seemed to denote that they were tar- er kinder to his child un vou have bee , 
rving there, or were well-accustomed to go to and fro unques to me. without the interv one harsh hour, since I « firs B — , 
tione 1, shut it behind them remember by a 

En ring the « back parlour, at d asce nding the fi t of stairs, *VYou speak too f vy.” he answered i ve I canr s . 7 . 
abrupt od steep, and quaintly fashioned as of old, they turned wish you less partia for I have a pleasure ea ‘ f vr MrH 

to the Lest room—the pride of Mrs. Varden’s heart, and ers those words, and sha ave calling them to mind w we are She knows W, ; 
the scene Miggs’ household labours far asunder, w ’ r ¢ ‘ i give B . 2 
Varde t the mother here last evening, he told ic, for a moment rer, § s und I hav een toge ma s oat 
said Mr. H dole vears; and ‘ ve that s , I 
She is above s . w- r 1 over here Edward re e seal er! ‘ I . . 
F Her grie y Sia s pas t I nee t add— He press er tend t 3 , | 
f that you K vy t ¢ t care, ! nanity, a se, res ( . , 
svm vy oft se g j c ave 3 I have V vr s lla \ rf . " 
“Tam sure of that. Heaven repay them for it, and for muc « non } f show s \ ‘ ‘ oe 
re! Varden is <¢ sincerity. | e sa 8 I ‘ »y t \ . . = 
He re ed w r me ger, who arrived almost at t} time has bee whe I ve att y a en 
rent ¢ s ¢ st He was <¢ the whole w i I did perpe ‘ st Is ermitte ‘ 
’ _ t that of course you |} N He was with you the vi two as if s \ y the 
greater part of it \ ( yourse] ») hars 8 Edward. “ Let these te 
“He was. Without I 1 heve lacked my right hand t 7s res J, vish 6 
He is an older man than l Dut nothing can cor juer him ” ; “ They rise ip w cgment hinst me whe I OK DACK, ar their 1 ] ‘ r to 
“The cheeriest, stoutest -fearted fellow in the w j not now for the first time e answere I « t part f 4 ‘ m 
“ He has a rig € re as arig t A better crea you witho vour fullf riveness f s i I have a P . —_ ind ine 
ture never lived reaps he has sow , in common now, and I have regrets « 1 to carry into so " day-light 
g 
It is not all mer said Edward, after a s hesitation, litude, w add to the stock 5 P ve . 
ave the happiness t oy ear a blessing from us bo s I a. ** Never B ands sto and 

More than y ag returned Mr. Haredale.—* We || 1 € t s of me—of me w we yous ve s e looked 

t urvest more than the seed-time. } do so in mé duty—witho y but y afle und ‘ e | yen 
in t his pale anc ggard i d earing, had so the past pes for t ture e we 

-ed the remark, that Edw vas, lor e moment, ata I r ré c \ ys aren 
ss to answer n sa Ww ] \ wre y } e , , i 
Tut t.”’ said Mr. Hareda vas very diff > re ches I s M 5 | n 
a ug so nat B \ r stak eve eless. | eact and free, I s ‘ * W - . ; 
. 4 ny shar sorrows— re t t ‘ pe I and I sha eave y | e Y i the 
. l have n i ha where Is y s ’ e st I y ( kK 4 
e bent ! ave sed wh ys 8 » bette e. ¥ ( ‘ g | ‘ 
mixed w God's crea I en who lea i t my < se 1s We ve W speak | j 
rane re vy who call the w ‘ t er. I have tur e or twice t y time y v i 
e world, a I pay e penalty me chee couns I ‘ 
Edward w i have erposed t went without giving And y will take f 
1 time | ste t he answered, Kis g hertf w 4 \ ready 
It is too late to evade it vy. IT sometimes think, that if I will have its we e ct What save I left to say? ¥ for ‘ é I and 
to live re, I nend this fa not so || have of late been much er. It is und 1 , ‘ een M1 
I Is for the : t cir st s ‘ ‘ H ! t 
< sake | \ whe é ‘ c y ¢ i s x bd 
5. 1 . , , . | © ¢ < 


























’ = — - F 
Mr. Haredale, ‘of the best day’s work did. The 
rogues ! been hard fig ng to get away irom em I almost 
thought, once or twie they'd have been too much for us with 
their kindness ! 

Chey had striven all the previous day to rescue Barnaby from 
his impending fa I rin their attempts in the first rter 
to which they es ves, t y renewed them in ano 
ther. Failing there they began afresh at mid t; and 
made their way not only to the | and vy who } ed m, 
but tomen of fluenc at ¢ to the yo y Prince of Wales 
and even to the ante amber of the k r |} iself. Suecessf at 
last, in awakening an interest in his favo and an ition to 
inquire more dispassionately into his Case, the} id had an iter- 
view with the n er, in his bed, so late as eight o« ock it 
morning. The result of a searching Ww i they, who 
had known the poor f ow from his « vod, did « er good ser- 
vice besides b ring it about) was, that between eleven and 
tweive ociock a fret pardon to Barnaby R lige was made out 
and signed, intrusted to a e-soldier for instant convey- 
ance to the place of execut The courier reached the sy ist 
as the cart appeared s and Barnaby being carried back to 
jail, Mr. Haredale, assured that all was safe, had gone straight 
from Bloom y-square to the Golden Key, leaving to Gabriel 

ee] t 1 served the oO , when he had shake 
hands with e males in the se, and rged he females 
five-at y times at ie t, “*that, except among < selves, / 
didn't want to mak ats 1 oft But directly we got into 
the streets we were known, and this ) began. Of the two,” 
he ad l, as he w d cr mi ta . 1 alter experier ol 
h = I'd rather be taken out of nm ouse by a crowd of 
€ n than est ed | ne by amob ot f ‘ 

It was pia f 1, however, t} it this was mere talk « (ia 
briel’s pa t, and that t whoie proce r aflorded 1 the kee 
est cde it; for t re e « » make a great 1 
without, and to cheer as if t r voices were in the freshest « 

d 1 fora fort t, he sent » stairs for 4a who 
had « ine mmaste st ' 1 ack vie d Y 
fave t e by ¢ \ t { nevery ft er that 
came sre 1 w the | his ent 
ed ( ) N vay t 
til it ed by a f etween ‘ 1 t » 7 
ae yustratio i en received Ww i riale s ts, and 
& ’ aome <¢ ree y req et them for I 
avi | lA rt { vy to nt t it { was 
ie ‘ sed tha t v 1 give t 

{ K Che e. three m« { () | rla ind three 
i if if i¢ { ’ y | ‘ ‘ 
48 s iG Va ’ i ' 
ai v one OV lor du ‘ e, ed 1 high 
good hun r 

What co itulations they ¢ anged whe they were left 

ne what a overtiow yr 4 y and ha ss there was 
among them how ypable it was olf express 1 Barnaby's 
own | n i how ! went liv from one to er. ul 
he became so far tra las to strete limsell or ‘ rund 
bes ! er's couch, and f to a ce ecp—a atter 
thats l1 t e told And s welt i to be « 
th for vw 1 be very hard t t were t i 
tion ever ) pe 

Le ‘ iV t t picture, may | "A to glane it 
a dark and very dillere one which was pres 1 to only a few 
eve that ime nh t 

rhe e was a ch yard; the time m t; the per 
sons, | \ 1 Cheste ele \ n, a prave-¢ a t i 
bearers of a homely coffin. ‘They stood rrave W 
had been new ( and e of the bearers held up a dim la 
te 1 t | y t { ‘ Ww s cu its lee i y 1 n the 
book of prayer He placed it for a mome on tl ‘ wher 
he d s compa us were ali » lower it down here was 
no} ript on the hd. 

The mould f 8 mnly upon the last house of this nameless 
man: and rattling dust | a dismal echo even u 1e accus 
tomed ears « l e who hed t ‘ t ts tr ’ - see The 
grave was filled int et and trod dow They a eft 
ihe Ss tt the 

“You never saw him, living ked the priest, of Edward 

* Often, years aco; not knowing i ru ( 

“Never s ee!” 

* Nev Yesterday he steadily re ed to see me It y 
urged on h m many times, at my des . 

* Stull he refused Phat was hardened and unnatural.” 

“Do you think so 

«| er that y do not.” 

oy 1 are ri t We hear t we i wonder every day at 
monsters of at de. Did it ever rto you that ofte 
looks for monsters of affection, as though they were things of 
course 

They had reached the gate by this time, ar } bidd g each 
other good night, departed on the eparate ways 

CHAPTE I 1 n 
Chat afterne when he had sl s fatigue: had shave 
> was } ressed, and freshened himse from top tot : 





. * = = ue EN A - — = 
whe ie had dined, comf ed hims¢ with a pipe, an extra T y, f passage—no doubt owing to Joe's entreaties that she w I 
ana in e great arm-chair, and a } et chat with Mrs Varden expose herself to the dra ent of July air which st a 
on every thing that had happened, or about to happen, wit come rushing in on this same door being opened—that the knoc 
sphere ol t domestic ¢ cer the locksmith sat himself down was repeated 2 yet more startling manner than before 
at the tea-tabie i the litlie back pariour tr rosiest, ¢ est, * Ts any body yg zg to ope 1 that door! cried the locksm 
merriest, heartiest, best-contented old buck, in Great Britain or “ Or shall I come?” 
out Ly that, Dolly went rur g back into the parlour d 
There he sat, with his be r eye on Mrs. V., and his shining |) ples and blushes; and Joe opened it with a mighty noise 
face suffused with g ss his capacious waistcoat sm g other superfl s de strat s « eing a viole hurry 
every wrinkle 1 his jovia mour peeping from er t We said the locks whe e reappeared ; “ what 
tal 1 the very }{ 1 ess of his legs: a sight to t 1 tine eh Joe? what are y aug g at 
vinegar of 1 nthropy to purest milk of human kindness ‘ g.s It's coming 
There he sat, watching his wife as she decorated the room with “ Who's coming what's con 4 
flowers for t greater ynour Dolly and Joseph Willet, who Mrs. Varde sn at a loss as her husband, « only s 
had g¢ out walking, and for whom e had been her hea swer to his i ring look ; so the locksmith whee 
s ng gaily on the » full twer mi! is never c s chairr 1 to command a better view of the roon 
Kettle « ped belore— vhom the best service of real undoubted and stared at with his eyes wide open and a mingled ex 
china, patterned with divers ro faced mandarins holding s of curios ind wonder s g his vy face 
broad umbrellas, was now displayed in all its glory; to tempt Instead of some person or persons straightway appearing, 
whose appetites a clear, transparent, juicy ham, garnished wi remarkable s were heard, first in the workshop and ¢ 
cool green lettuce leaves and fragrant cucumber, reposed i wards the e dark ssage between and the par 
s y table, covered with a snow-white cloth ; for whose t t th se unw ly chest or heavy piece of furniture wert 
pre ves Ss, ¢ cakes aud other pastry, short to eat 1g brought by an amount of nan strength made é 
with cur y twists and cottage ves, and rolls of bread the task At leng after much strugs y, and bumping 
white and wn, were set forth im rich profusio iW se I sing the w ‘ hoth sides. the door was forced open a 
youth M \ erself 1 grow! e vi gy, and stooc ere " , d the k stead regarding w 
vr ol re 1 W ee; y ne e, bux i € é » @ L s elevated eyedrows, Ope 
r y m cheek and » fa 8s e, I y in face and f expressive ol the 
n respects ¢ cious t 1—there sat the smith const 
amor ind every t e cde the sur ts 1 Da t an’t Mieces ne back 
them the cé r I e sy the s ce ol he " The y Imse€ wl } ino s hea 
ilfe, a Kf € t ‘ I ‘ s, t es ra very s! boy d avery iarge x 
And when had Dolly ever been the Do!] that afternoon ? Ww e was ac d.a v “ s ‘ 
To see how she came in ar l-arm wit and how she that her et flew er he er I 
made an eflort not to blush or seem at all ised; and how g, \ ay of one ear 
she made believe she n’t care to sit on his side of the table; eves devote e « , shed a f te 
ya coaxed the lock ith in a whisper ot to Ke | V ri the m rat r 
and | ce came I \ t in a little restless f te I pr ( * She was to be ac ( I y 
| | ! 1 made he » every t ig Ww ng, and t so N < rev tit 
cl y Wror that it was 1 ’ ter than right '—why, HH ‘ Mices, ‘ I< 
the | it have ‘ ton at tl s he t to , ed ‘ H We W 
Mrs. Varden w 1 the r the t) for f i ven ‘ ss ’ s, Sir s ‘ 
ty hours ata et an ever wished it > r é . 
The recolle s, too, W vhi they made merry ¢ that I f ’ sw I f 
lon 1 le t \ 1 W l locks t tS ( J M s ‘ s ¢€ s 
Joe if he re vered that stormy night at the Maypole whe 1 his v he seves M 
he first asked after Dolly—the | 1 they all had a t that é 1 
tw ishe wa g out to the partyin the se -cha t } M rs W ster 7, * t M 
unmerciful manne 1 Ww h they rallied Mrs, \ en about \ DD aly ne toge ‘ 
putting those vers outside of that very window—the dif y \ lo s » tw : j 
Mrs. Varden found in joining the ugh against herself at first a er, 8 easant and respects 
and the extraordinary perception she had of the joke when she é h ‘ { t be ‘ . 
overcame it tne ¢ fidential statements of Joe concert the r $ the tea Ho w ta 
precise 2v and hour when he was first conscious of be i lof ve ‘ VEE S \ ‘ r 
Dolly, and Dolly’s t hing admissions, half-volunteered l I clas ( As 
half ext ed, as to the time li which she dated the discovery vy, Miss M s 4 r 
that she nt r Jo here was an exhaustless ! L of « s at this t s 1 
rnirt conversation ! i 
l e wasa it ul to be 1 rega r Mrs. Va \ ! s —ho s s 
den’s dk s, and mot \ und shrewd susp $j l f M \ y 
it appeared that NM Varden’'s penetration a extreme sa t ? wher s é Iw 
icity not! had ever been | en. She n i ) ‘ rf ‘ 
She had seen it f the tM | t M \ c i s M 
edit. She had been aware « t before the principals. She ad she w servant ve “ 
said within hersell he remembere exact words that t s, W t 
young Willet is certainly | iz afier onr Dolly, and 7 must ‘ etw t whe 
ook ' > Ag y e had looked after | nd had vs t ! vor 
observed many little ciré t es (all of wl she name ) ss ‘ s s. Phd Mico | . 
exceedingly minute that nobody else could make y thing out ¢ AB , , : 
them even now und had, it emed, from first to last ve | r t ‘ of eve one was 
the most unbounded tact and most consummate gene ship t v delivers ‘ Mrs. \ 1 ‘ 
( e the t whe ¢ t é ymew V s wor Af gos t « Vv s stance t 
ot s¢ and whe Mrs \ é if insist his to s Vv e— P st Yr ew « 
) ‘ ‘ F times 2s w SIV ‘ y s ‘ « F ( 
Mrs \ ¢ Ww } ent, if , ‘ tha e se of er 
rown « nber. In s ry was f t r y t \ 2 es rt ( 
y some means r ¢ t i ck tot ¢ U “ a ¢ s s s f the ss { 
s vat was | I s the 8: co i y f to them a state t of . » 
t y r v th t or rred es i lal v, Ww ‘ s Ss alore 
c i be suggested whi “ i have made n rents w i ‘ er bes ections were or é 
W y were the f mw of such « se as this, Ww ( t m that 1 ss thar er ¢ s s 
there came a r knoe tt yor ¢ g t stree duty a dev attachme r ! ster I 
the works whic f kept clos v that the wise Miss Delly a \ g Mr e, s eve ve 
. n ar et s lity “ he to ce e that Ss w ] V YY s 
! ly but him g to t; and a V tt s ‘ s t é { ' 
, n f that pur se free 2 ri F r r as “ 
It would have been odd ¢ gh, cert \ J ad forgot ‘ I s rs 
the wavtot r »d eV ihert | 18 If Was @ pretty ge pea M4 t ss yz é s g st I é 
one and stood str.ight re n, he ¢ l t easily have ssed Ave a aLIOr er ( s t grow 
But | pe s s was t f s $ M f ave Mrs. \ s Miss ] 
ren ed, o7 ~ e s t t ‘ t for s ré S s 
ea f w s Sileé Hav y t a \ 
P : a , oe een 
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j A . nlite | ’ > nul ~ ‘ 
bestowed little or uo heed, having to all appearance his faculties and grieve until she could ensnare some other youth to help her and > » the oant teem shot aad tile 
absorbed in the contemplation of the sweetmeats—Miss Miggs home =  s < ‘SBS ¥ ed 
signified to the company in general that they were not to be “It’s a thing to laugh at, Martha, not to care for,” whispered | d P : 
mneasy, for she would soon retura, and, with her nephew's aid, the locksmith as he followed his wife to t window, and g Howe ve ' " . er from th 
; } ieot ao ‘ humoured lried “ . , . 
prepared to bear her wardrobe up the staircase humouredly dried her eves What does it matter You had ' wea rhe ¢ eae ail alk tale 
«My dear,” said the locksmith to his wife, “‘do you desire |) seen your fault before. ¢ é Bring up Toby ag mv dear activ { » wees peg? , d : 
this *”’ Dolly shall sing us a s 1 we e & bi errier { $ 7 f t es 1 y i 
: ' = } “Tar tonis} } I am amazed err 
“T desire it answered am astonished—I am amazed i ’ " 
—at her audacity Let her leave the house this moment et eat was t . we as 
Miggs, hearing this, let her end of the box fall heavily to a Ww . 2 em s v i ‘ 
eS 5 DESULTORY SELECTIONS, . 
yor, gave a very loud sniff, crossed r arms, screwed down the . ; ‘ 
corners of her mouth, and cried, in an ascending scale, ** Ho, good cow | : . 
199 } e¢ LIFE IN LOUISIANA. 
gracious three distinct times ; 
& : 
You hear what your mistress says, my love,”’ remarked We copy the ‘ s ers 
ocksn ») had better go, lL think. Stay: take this with s a irc | ‘ y ‘ st es , 2. 
you, for f old servic lished at Vi I s ’ elw \\ ‘ 
Miss Miggs clut« the bank-note he took from his pocket A legal ¥ r friend has just returned f an eight wee 
‘k and held out to her; deposited it in a small red leather rustication the ] 1 of ( ss ‘ v redec 1 f I . ; - 
" | ' — fs 1 ¢ ar : 
ree pu irse in her pocket, (Gispiaying as she cid s0 @ tne sia N eTs ¢ . ‘ex s 1 3 y ft . p . . . 6 
nsiderable f of some under garment, made of red flannel, || a level w W al k Ww 1 its limits as | asa cen a. 
1 more Diack ¢ 1 SLOCK ry tha sc nie vy see! n puodilc y s l We vy i ‘ 
} | ; > 
d, toss g her head, looked at Mrs. Varde , repeated— Ww < ‘ £ I $ ‘ é \ ¢ MARRIAGES IN FRANCE 
“H rood ac $ h s 8 Uist $ s 3 \ 
I think you said t<« e before, my dear observed the the vj ‘ I e ex vy, x ( 
cksmith 1 Ss ‘ | , T we tow I | V i 
Times ts ¢ red, is they 1 Miggs, t r Texas , ‘ ' 
v i s are 1 now c \ ‘ ‘ em ¢ nw s w { ‘ w“w \ 4 4 . 
me y wants « s or throw the Lake ( Sid s ' , 
ame 1 no nger, ant Vv | 1d tot vou ve rt tha é 2 ‘ | 
4 wn s ep ent I w y I sure te ‘ s eV l 
W tt s ( ed S ! r ¢ . . 
" 
on eee bomen Ven. ' eve = pest of the « susp , 
anv, as « 1 ded tot n err 48 ct ver‘ 
« I’m quite delighted, I’m sure, to find sich independency, feel , f , 
ing sorry though, at the same time, mim, that you should have 7 e thirty s ‘ . : 
been forced into submissions when you « ld’nt help yourse tre s ‘ ‘ r ‘ 
he he he! It must be great vexations, ’specially considering how by the \ , < ' 
ill you always spoke of Mr. Joe—to have him for a son-in- || from Texas In ( ‘ i y to 
law at last; and I wonder Miss Dolly can put up with him arr : y . 
, 4 
either, after being off and on f so many years W r coa ‘ M ‘ : ‘ 
rker But I hee say tha the « ike th« { t ee TY ¢ 
tw nbout it he he l it he t a vo y man as , 
was a friend of his, t ! } ve l t ve bette than t | 
drawed into tha t she } i \ Mun . ' 
on st g ‘ 
tlere she pa i one, went « is s 
bef \ 
. 4 
l * ‘ < { t the ess of s« ‘ udies wa 1 \ - . 
pretensions, and that they ¢ { faint away stone dead w ’ ‘ 
ever they had t i t s sot OL ec se I never see . 
h cases with my < 1 eyes He he he! Nor masts ‘ ‘ \ | P 
> 
! ‘ ho n He ; | eerd the ne ors make I B ' wT 
the re! K, aS § e « t Was acqua iw iwasap s . 
good natu ean-s} l etur, as went « fishing { S 
vile one day and ¢ t a iart Of course I never ym i ‘ f ‘ ‘ 
cnoW ge see the poor } i | f. Nor « you neither ‘ Pas I | | \ j : , 
im—ho no! I wond who it be—don’t you, mim No I f ] ( The 
> ut 
bt you do, 1 He yes. He hel Missis P . > 
Again Miggs paused for a | none being « red. was . \ ‘ | 
sO ¢ ssed with te s i < en that she seeme A ( Ww 
1 . . i 
I vl Miss Dolly « cried Miess with a fechk ! 
° L like 8 i Ss ’ \ n't ; . j « 
You % < VAaYS @ af ne } Spirits, v en’ty ™ i , () i { ‘ 
' s | 
\ iiways I I ‘ che { in’t y , } 
I > Th there tsu t deal to lauch at now either I v | " 
is there, 1 ? ita of a catch after looking out so . i 
{ uf i 
sharp ever since she was a | chit, and costing such a dea . 1 pa 
’ sa s xv, to t " r soldier with one ; ‘ ( Neu I é S ‘ 
is it, mim? Hehe! Iw it a husband w one z : I 
anyways. I would have two arms. I would have two arms, if ‘ > y st ‘ ‘ ey. and 
it was me. though inste of hands they'd « iat ical ot dil ( f as yr His « : , a 
s \ ! t t ( v ‘ r 
end <e our dustmar . ! ) ‘ 
Priam alel ‘ \ ‘ ‘ 
Miss Micgs was a ’ nd had leed. becun to } ' s 
i . I | er of ( ss is r We bur in 
that, taking them in the abstract, dustmen were far mure « ‘ , ; 
s mark on more t sixteen t i f < 5 
, ‘ , . r wer ‘ 
T ave ics d $s j rs ‘ sure Ww t i pec t we ft s ; 
1 ( y ‘ 1 ‘ awe ‘> 4 9 
ri sir t ¥v¥ must t e the es v¢ 1 get, and t kt n r y 
vver HI] 5 é ‘ ‘ ‘ 
y | 
‘ ‘ , S | ‘ 
t sort w st r ‘ 8 ¢ aV i 
i H ‘ ‘ 
‘ < : ~ ( out no ¢ i ’ 
t $ a st n s 8 eriect { 
T 
| es extre vy sive v ne ew too end 
| King a f 3 ad. « ’ , 
F ‘ ‘ » de e 
k V é s ® 2 ' } : ; 1 / 
’ | P P The 
) > he er ( x aca ' ; 7 : rid 
€ OK a is sli ‘ r P 1 , , 
" ‘ ( 
. i \ < ra v ’ « o i 1 . | « ; , a 
“ ) ] eer 4 st y s | IT { V t) ‘ ‘ « - . T 
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es ‘ s ‘ ed of r t ay 3 ked , s ss s a 
: t y thee 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES. ft “I wish I could see you and the sea every day,” said he; { change or at a public meeting, a more accomplished ruffian it 


























— a : ' soiieimientiat ** you make me so happy || would have been difficult to picture 
THE TWO LIVES. \ * Aren't you always happy ?” Egerton Phillips would not have forgiven us, if in an account 
ate winaee : ‘* No, indeed. Are you?” of him we had not made a preliminary notice of his predecessors 
is nature's privilege rae “ ee i a eg “ aah ie 
Throuch all the years of this our life, to lead ““Oh' yes, always,” she replied ; and the laughing tone, bur- || Our business is now with him. Till the age of fourteen he resid- 
From vto joy; for she can +o inform Jene nl} } +} 7 ‘ | ' } ’ 
"1 a al 8 4 obs 5 Bertha, ote plage Seay dened only with mirth and love, gave I roof of the sentiment. * I ed on an estate of his father’s, near the sea, about twenty miles 
With fofty thoughts, that neither evil tongues am always happy.” | from tl of Mr. Spencer; and the incident described in the 
Nor greetings where no kindness is, nor all “] ’ } } lact ‘ L } } T 
The dreary intercourse of daily life am not; I am never happy I am miserable I am going last ¢ ter took piace on a Visit which was made to him when 
Shall e’er prevail against us, or disturb 4, to drown myself.” the youth was about ten yeurs old. The bright eyes and soft 
Our cheerful faith, that all which we behold ' . : . ; 1 1 
a dt ot tleaslnen Dieodineaneh He walked across the rock with a Giaour-like air to the edge smile of Mary Spencer brightened his fancy through many a suc- 
Ir w th f by th ' !| of the water ; but finding that his threat had not produced the ceeding month; but the light gradually faded awav, and if the 
was the ciose ¢ a e summer aay Dy e sea-shore; a " ; 1 . ' : 
soft, mild lustr t t t } impression which he expected, he cried « age ‘“ T am going dim impression of her beauty remained with him at all, it linger- 
oft, mid lustre was gathering over the sky im place of the garish . . , | - 
to drown myself.’ ed in the memory rather than in the heart the imagination 
brightness of the sun-rays; and the surf, whi had just now i| ; em rather than re hea r the imagination. At 
' 1} * Don’t drown vourself.”’ said the girl, who had been looking || fourteen he went up to the city to pursue his studies, and thence- 
been flashu 7 all the ¢ urs of the Ss, was grown pale and j . = : a , : 
ee : ‘ |! at him in speechless agony }| forward did not leave it for some years, except to pass a few of 
white A boy was lying at full length upon a rock on the beach, } _ . , , 
: He thrust his boot into the water to the depth of half-an-inch. |} the summer months at a neighbouring country-seat He was auite 
esting his chin on both his arms and | rout up ocean. || es 
I gy iis 1 dO rms a ooking O upon the ocean \} “Ohta E aes , »~ 2 . _ } " s — = . 4 ot . ’ 
e . n aear ygerton, dont drown you she exclaime, |, nis ow master; and except nat his father, mn his restiess mood, 
A female attendant who had brought him down there, had walk- ; , } 
in a distressed and tearful voice would occasionally break in upon his studies to drag him away 


ed on some distance expecting him to follow ; but as he did not {| on : , : : , , 
: ’ i} The youth relented from his terrible purpose, and walking || to some distant part of the country, his time and occupation were 
heed her repeated calls, nor stir from his position, she came back ty ‘ : ’ = . : ; ; 
| towards he A took hold of her hand } completely at his own disposal He had his own surfe of rooms 
and begged him to go home with her as it was growing late 1) * , . : ° 
“+ T won't ne 99 4 the boy, moodily: “I weat to lool 1} ‘“ Dear Egerton!” said he; “ what do you mean by dear || his own attendants, and as much money as he wanted 
on’t go home,” said the boy, moodily ; ant to look |) 
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| 









































(t the sea | gerton’ Will you love me, my darling beauty *” | Differing from the impetuous and hasty character of his parent, 
d 12 Sei } “ " ia } 
Rees : } ** T will love you, if you won’t drown yourself {| and rather resembling his grandfather in the sensitive cast of his 
It was, to be sure, a scene on which the eve of youth, or age, jj - , ‘ . Lo } , 
i} | “ Well, I won't then, for your sake. And will you think of me ||} temper, he had been from his infancy of a thoughtful and medi 
or active manhood, once gazing, would have lingered almost ) a0 ] ] ] 
‘ ,, }{ sometimes when you look at the sea tative nature. He had a clear and fine intellect, and was accus 
perforce vith which no heart, however weak or worn, could |} ee j . : 
i} «& Ves | tomed to use it. Mathematics had always formed his favourite 
have communed without an earnest and mysterious interest. |] . ‘ , . . : 
: ; | He he er in his arms; he kissed the fragrant breath froin study; and in the exercises the higher analysis he had taught 
Evening was seated the sky, garmented like a god The sun }}, : ; : . 
, ae her lips; he played with her soft curling hair; and his y M his perceptions to be deep, acute and strong. By his tutor, 
had sunk behind a mass of misty clouds; and their vapourous }| . << ; : ove | - 
“hh. jj spirit revelled in the delicious atmosphere of her presence rt made by learning and taste a fit Hierophant,—he was early induct 
suromits, | up into the heavens, were glowing with a morbid |! a: : “ : 
| 1} ’ i! dimness of twilight’was gathering around when they returned || ed into the enchanting mysteries of antique literature. His spirit 
splendour, as ey hat een molten gold; like the expiring burst |} | - 
é : li together to the house isked, as it were 1 the unfadine lustre of Att genius. His 
ol genius in 8 overthrow, gushing fourth to gid t darkness of I} _ oa . : | ! 
| I'he next morning at sunrise the boy and his father left Mr. || fancy revelled tk tht world of er—a world of dew 
moral gloom, and awe mankind even in the ruin of its career. It } - S ; : 
j , | Spencer's, at whose house they had only stopped to } ass ‘an dropt iortal flowers, for ever glistening in the morning ray 
eemecdc like the gorge 8 tasselied hat rs of some imperial ca- | _ . . ‘ 7 & 5 = 
. afterno ind Egerton, for the present, saw no more of Marv his spirit was awed by the gloom and the sublimity which broods 
nopy—the i lace of glory, inthe arms of silence and sublimi- | . © 
> , Spencer over the earlier Greek drama : he stened to the fervid utterance 
ty Below, the expanded sea roiled in its high majestic waves 
| f ’ { f the lorie 5 j r } 
, . . — ‘ e ivi muse, a | ered es er wisdom oft eplgrams 
which seemed like messengers from a distant world. The y spoke }} ha } } pai 
' . i} } , leliohted also with the brieht-plun ij soar rs of Plato nd r 
mysteries that are no longer voiced by earth; and im their groatr Egerton Phillips, the romantic young gentleman whom we I —— athe ato, and € 
- " chained by tl ster scussions of ° lides } ho 
ing earnestne they seemed, with a divine solicitude, to be stil! { have introduced to the reader in the last chapter, was the only 1 by e masterly dist « I evaice the chosen 
, ‘ ’ yntemplat f } 4 +} ] 4 ‘ 
} s d { r ifaf ; wh } ] » f ’ , contemplation of the philosopher and the essential stuc F the 
urging upon the apostate land the remembrance of those ideas on and expectant heir of a family which had long boasted itself || . l v 
} . I yt . n } ‘ eer 1 that ite ‘ 
and sentiments of 1 te and ete il, of which both were. in the of name and consequence Some of his ancestors in their native ite i R 1 emed creative 
aoe 1 , } et fs } ve was tot ( for in « } r ’ tet " 
hour of creation. the attesting witnesses: but which the pro der country had stood at the foot « he rone: others had held . 1 Vv, and t 4 
} ‘ ‘ : , ’ res { 1 the char r f s ens: t t . eles 
and more self-dependent so has a red, or suffered to linger nany posts of ere by royal com sion mn the colonies Tie . c s sa vere > 
| me hy , fot } P P dramas, and ~ \ s the s | whic nea ' 
only in her caverned solitudes, or near the tops of “ mountains | loyalty of Egerton’s grandfather during the war of the res tion. i Y ‘ “ ’ I ed 
| i ) ' ' elf ag t the more voiced effus of G on 
accessible | e grand dash ef its foam seemed ever minding and inheritec | neiples and stes e cognate Vv i e max s In 
- r ean ‘ 4 ( ( r t w i 
to moral purity 1 heavenly elevation ij} of a popular cons " , had, s e then, in a manner « ran é veve ' 
‘ ‘ the r N } } ] } . - ‘ ‘ j 
At some ince from the shore there rose from the water two chised t imuily ! they had long stood ymewhat apart . ws 8 . 
f tl ¢ P fond ‘ , ; it t ] f 1 I G I 
tall rocks, ag st which the pray wae { . ‘ h ical rom society, defenc , r pos and v ct by 
! t ld ’ a | a y € rs t sple ! " } ¢ 
catching at e from the glowing heavens, formed a column of © 80 ‘ ents of their re roll and pe P hen the . 
: ’ r ; ! ‘ . \ ' 
' . . ‘ 3 Ss « Ta as, be ‘ ‘ 
roseate cry ’ I'he lav conte la t scene with a | revolt ) Ww s tied . i rw i SIs y , f 
| { f that tir ' nr mo} thy } r on * I oi the w 
adreamy eye oi s l-lorcvetl ness; tor } the v th of ser tive ne tu very ( t . ui it Vii Tlimse¢ 1 oO the ex 
pirits their nature apprehends exalted notions long before their |) Te™MeS’ Viotenes of the de cra l V 1 some deere ( ss es it ra 
, , . f ' f , at nll 
mind can analyze or their heart respond to them Presently he perhaps, f the purpose of vex < eral is w i ] ‘ r | 
\ lr ' rt} } t } P } t } s ed evat f Hoel 
heard a light footstep behind him, and turning round saw a little || 4 fed the war, and partly, no do » reduce to what he deem 1 is 1 stems I < 
g little }j 
+} rart } aches ’ . ' 7 { oamel Dae ! mo) ’ rm ‘ > haf } 
girl about his own age standing near him and loeking at him eda practical abs ity, the theoretic scheme of a repubd Bu Phe La R ca beca 
f ‘ } ’ +} ner he } { one «et fy “ F vs ted his , S } 
with that mixture of doubt, and fear, and curiosity with which a jj @U"™S is period, if be had one set of principles for the sting . icags Ky Incidents in 
' 
1 } | i she t he had r liforent ‘ o } 7 » & « erie ac ’ 7 ver «it he tod + 
woman might look upon a beautiful serpent at her feet. The ab \| and the street, he had a very diftlere st for his ar < and vn ex r . 1é v € ve aide > 
; — » , =e : , * work out the same conclusions ' neo sential a 
orbing reverie in which he had been gazing had prevented hia | his drawing-room ; ¢ e political jacc vw every iv pe ; a ere | gy he se ed dow 
hearing her approach until she stood beside him; while the still- | sonally a colder and 1 itier arist } Is not ] s e, i ‘ 1 mn ¢ und an ¢ 
} e 4 tal ehel re yf an tie r gvenernecit nm or 
ness with which he lay, however, that a par s taken up from passion, and en to his ( let ¢ ny Vv or sity 1 He possesse 
, ole ture. s i long be sustained ? « ature rlowing f vy, with deep affections ; these found as 
Like a sea-beast crawled forth, that ona shelf whole nature — a, : 1; Mr ° ‘ ‘ ; a7 , -— 7 
Of k or sand reposeth, there to eun itself i} drew in disgust from politics, and alth« v2 ll aie ; eld ' » of t exte - 1 end — ; 
icomatins e " : P 
had broug er slowly near with a wonder that was not unmixed wards continued to vote, whe ev voted at t s rf t ! v r ced ) ( vs Ww 
with terrour. She was very beautiful ; her dark glossy hair curl- || the estion, they took no farthe terest the measures of ¢ € e want « \ v, lw s ¢ eve , 
ing In a thousa ! ets v drawn behind her ears, display ve nent. He was a man of a sens ete t ed and I y s \ uC 5 e ’ 
her full, fair and tinely-rounded temples, and falling far down her ‘ s uts, wilh nu that de { na M f cons ted 1 r f { ‘ e« ‘ 
back. Her large |} quid eye and soft features inspired 1 the Hlume | ely co ented. He 1 t » the tr r rs and of Eur but w ~ ‘ ted as 
| 
‘ tr bh r t r t r wi? } } } ; t “A ‘ 
bosom of e boy an encha ig interest, which was not, how ry f t ( s i arin | 
, 
ever, full enough to be an emotion, nor distinct enough to be a |! taste by the select meditatio f poetry d » know their w é } vices. The 
thought. He raised himself up, and sitting upon the edge of his !! contemplation of a long line of ancestral j va s art ! t st state ‘ t . 
rock yazed earnest! il h fac ral t " ' Il ’ Fa ' ' { ‘ j ‘ y lf 
ae 4 | ’ iv in her tace, and e paws nained silently | < , hae s i r, was ¢ ( t " S seve ¢ » « ] ‘ > . 
| [ " 
looking at one another with an infinite gravity. The woman w i0 |] cradle, with t est adva educ ind s ferst 1 © ¢ € 4s \ st 
had c of the boy presently crew near {| course At the age of or i twe \ ew se! to \ s ra r ) this e was hre y his 
** Master Everton,” said she, ** why d ' Europe, with the: outfit and appointments of a man of rar ind vourite. Inthe great work M r wl m e called 
oe } i I 
eca } fortune. Rich, handsome, attractive, he obtained such an entrance a treatise On the mathematics of ¢ pass s,- becomes a 
’ ’ : } 
smile stole o ite fia Bao thane | t 
A sn © overs features ne 0 }} and foot yin society abroad, as perhaps no American since that pre nd system, deepiy interes y to every practised tellec 
ening } » mn the air ) asid : . 
keeping his eye upon the girl, and said, time as ¢ ed 1 of course was thoro 8} I n this i ’ vet re fa ar works of J s 
ier.” ' f If } 1 
I American for t rest of his life Indeed we have k ‘ \ ¢ i s theory of the human chara But of @ 
Tell. Miss vy." waid the . ‘ " | , 
We Miss Mary,” said e woman, you know the way men of this « try who have visited Europe their ¥ th. w , 3 were =< ‘ . or be a 
ho hor 1] } 
me , I e y Ww hr hd Ma er fI.certor uD elore tea it € YY ed vy it for the rer rof their we Wir ‘ for ¢ . - 207 itt eness a pur v evert ; 
time She walked away, and they remained alone | ima + d TT, yt f @ t tenta ‘ 
oD ’ : . 7 | 
Do y ke to look at the sea '” said the g t ts aly «¢ : \ ; a 
* Yes. Don’t y ’ t 9 } 
1 X 1 i ‘ > , : _ s \ ‘ , 
0) yes I come down here every eve gt Le ace — ; f ae , ; ; nt , 
tut ' ht to ‘ } 
I y , sec has I ave »> stand ere away | vs \ ss sple | X 
tt 1 nting to the bank all this ce ere “ ‘ } | \ \ ri 1 \ i . 
mal of . 
ter \ the waves come rus m ce great monsters ready conte ato. \ r : P - - F ; nl p 
1 YY ne +} | 7 
1] n and yay na } ! ' ? ° 
and leap abo roar, arn Ww Oh! you t know how nproveme f his « 8 ] 2 ) Is , But vas y er srose a 
beautiful it 1s." lat 
aut . ations from one end of the country to the other. In the drawing nflict hetween these new te ar s former nature. Ag 


ean'’t he hal oe d — “ar | , 
It can't e nall as bea as you are, said the bov, and room and in the presence of persons whom he respected, a more 





" 1 i 
he ¢ ow his arme about he na } he j _ 
e threw his arn mut her and kissed her 1} dignified demeanour, a more courtly address, a more charming tellecitual exercis 
g al exer 
f rew bac ami ro g her har da 1 pin her apron, looked || conversation,—in short, the aspect of all the qualities of a more e source of reme 
at him with curious solemnity shed gentleman « ino where ave en sect atthe Fr a fa 
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and a heaviness which produced an Impression of pain ; and valu- that which has the nature of a soul, and suggests sentiments of | “Oves; la slways ppv,” said Miss Spencer, in a to at 
ing the free, far flights of unshadowed thought and the delicate Is it not written, “ There be three that bear record in }| seemed to come from the he 
perceptions of literary taste as the most «-xquisite enjoyments of || earth, the spirit, the warer, and the blood!” The first is th “Indeed !" s Egertor V re a favoure eing 
-- . . “ouree “tive 7 ‘ s rlor 8 \ rid as t « 4 er net 
his being, he resolved to renounce a course so destructive of || a ee ee ay ] y _ s, Miss Spe I do not 
both. But a resolution cannot perinanently resist a feeling. To |} Of elevated thoughts ; a sense sublime | see how any or be appv ; certainly place as charm 
i Of something far more deeply inierfused i! 
be safe amidst the ardours of sin, our principles must become | Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns ag I ve t is ssible There he sea, so 
1 » nd ocear dt j yair ) t of ra + that 
passions, our maxims must kindle into affections, and the ef- |} And the round ocean and the living a affluc eauty, so cha iw exhausted eres . 
: And the blue sky, and in the mind of man 
forts of the intellect must be supported by the aspirations of the I A motion and a spirit, that impels $ itsell a pe é forter. ‘There is the splendour of the set 
, . 1 1 | All thinking tb *, all objects « ll thought, ‘ " ‘ , ‘ had 
heart. In other words, Egerton felt that he wanted a religion Pret ye ape Pacsazee gn fall ug s ‘ ste 3 © wart resence ess 
And rolls through a ungs 
The emotions of his bosom required also some direction and ' ar rel t te ny ere ‘ vers. with 
= . } | f } 
: . he second is the indestruct ality of streams, a akes, and ‘ " ‘ 
some object ; for the keen scrutiny of his observation, guided by ~ om estruc e vitaity eam , elr s ‘ ve ‘ ‘ me V these, 
— nie which ha had heaneht foes his of had show! seas ; and the third is the life of man. No doubt the words \ iw con y sew \ wit k i nlea 
the philosophy which he had brought from hi idy, had shown ess, 8 
. ire t t oO , s } t} ' , is s : 
him such unworthiness in every woman whom he conversed with, Amore mystic theological sense t elr plain mea & sant 5 ‘ é t ppv 
, nificant ’ ht that hehe at rht ne , 
that he could fix no love there In this neture, the deep influ- ncant enouga » me He = Save - yi t | r y ny ‘ \ ve 7 
2 a ter a he first creatur f 1 wennsing < the firat seat of 
ence of his family pride came to his assistance. There arose within || W4ters, sees the first creature of God rey g ea mus ve gentle ed 4 
’ | (rod; nay, to the yr t rt. does not the Spurit of ¢ 
his bosom the majestic sentiment of Honovr,—the high passion — oh. © feeling heart, ¢ ; And wer ‘ 
of self-respect ; the devotion of the natural he art—the human im- corporate in light, still move upon the face of the de¢ ( A ss ‘ " 
. ¢ ly th r nanirating shera ly ' ed hright ! s Ps 
1. he || tainly the sources ré 1 are there ; and yutward by 
age of religion. To reverence himself; to knit into his soul the way ces of inspira re there; a ‘ ‘ - “amen Ae ee : 
he scene dist nto i rd 1 it {s 
most exalted conceptions of truth and purity,—to shun every thing ness of the scene disti/s into inward purity of — S. — E cert 
that was base, every thing that was little, every thing that might Meditating much and long beside the grand expanses ‘ ore a , , 
a ¢ +} — s} +} . ‘ e es ess Ss Own § © 10f 
sullv the divinity of his own being,—seemed now a struggle sea, and beneath the cope of heaven, there was something w i 
sully tl livinit hi eing, strugg ‘ some moments be a continae. ws ‘e : » wstehe 
~ a - 7 | . ° . . ’ x 
worthy of his genius, and de itful to his heart. All the poetry him which swayed his being irresistibly to the conclusion that | 
th is nius, an ) o his heart. / I oet aiildhalh iedonine 4 elie sh line os ES al 
. > rreatness but in thorough goodness: thet hic! I ’ nee, 
of his spirit, now too turbulent to float amid the peaceful scenes there is no true greatne aes oo . a é ; : ane atensued « . 
houcht | > " hle . ¢ P naion of 20 +} an eco t " r esery 1 ‘ 
of natural beauty, was garnered up into this ; all the enth thoughts alone are vaiuable ; and that expa a ae Ha , ‘ ' ' tward 
] oblene » felt ‘ _ that * It is — —_ ' s é is 4 \ 
siasm of his being blazed up into union with that star of the mind only nobleness. He f with Bacon, . | . co ’ , a, - i I think 
a ' ‘ at. J 
of a man’s actions, himsell t is right earth; for that moves « V 7 
ial ay ey ee 
which was thus hung on high ; ome - on . , , Ihe as k ’ road 
' pon its own centre ; tai things whit nave ati vy with hea ° 
“ Intent to trace the ideal path of right | . sas e, a ef er, W t searching 
More fair than heaven's bro causeway paved with light j; ven move upon the centre of ar her which they bene lo af 
will ¢ e no 
be pure t t for the f ve tot | 
he banished from all his sympathy those views and characters ’ in V . 
. , in fee rforthe « vit red ‘ to! ri t . 
which uze virtue to be de é : any account but t ‘ even | ! 
1 ( se dist tent s WwW ness } es war were 
the satisiac n ol the hear which it res, the exalted « } m : . . 
the inwr } resolut of his soul. Whe ‘ » the 
fort which it gives the s the mmortal « lence . . a 
sea. the ess th " i br hes the 1 V tv ‘ 
The characters of Chatham, of Fr s the First, of " : mere : ‘ 
f | . — . ved to = ian }} gazes on the heave an exaited as t ‘ t ‘ . 
ol rance, who when rer o Vv ate onerou _—— . 
. " sounc r waves of | rable entiment spirit is lees 
which h nh rivel to Edward nis ¢ tivity, replied that il 2 | 
‘ ry - i ; i i y y ’ 
r : r wus did the re 7 ‘ \ ‘ 
hor rand ¢g i f 1 were nished f nm among me they ; : ' I . ‘ " 
' , J ( es e cre t the m 5] t uy bigs ‘ 
yuld find their last refuge the breasts of kings ecame the I c ne 
tempers w thing but mag i \ 
bects of his passior The glorious elevat of heart and sub ' hing he ‘ ‘ 
‘ f his} i he glor 1 of h and - ; itso the | . - 
cv cel 1 sa sry 
lime dignity of temper which breathes ln the paragraphs of Pope, . r . WIN x ‘ 
| ‘ s the most diff ‘ she to heen 
rendered him the idol of his moral wors , as much as his unri- lis the most nt of t Nee; , ow , agen 
er ’ Heights which the soul is « peteut to galt 
alled intellectual power and almost faultless taste made him the nies . ‘ 
i! So savas met vs noet of our age ( file ' 
‘ f figur his poe pantheon. In Bacon, too, —where every . ' os Os I € : 
t yr large and little, great and grove r may be found, é ae Sey ie ' ; . - oe ‘ | 
t world w down t fee eks 
) vith max of a kindred ( s where he says, * Pow _— ; » al ae 
‘ ‘ : , . Mo rolled vinter ret | ‘ ‘ 
erto rood is iM é f as g: merit a f | . excited 
é ; , on ty. Hl é f ‘ ‘ " 
y ‘ ] ‘ ‘ \ 
e a 1 of ma est 1; * Of a virtues M 
tr j x yt I ‘ | \ 
i dig er y eatest, bei th 7 I whe S i ; 
‘ ) } ’ } . ture re f t l at i, as were t \ 3 < 
el at y i “ I i s a SV This¢ y . . 
s s he es ed, ¥ there w ) 
wre t tert kir ver Phus, by : ; ‘ 
: , , 2 3 rity His very n ! tit ri ‘ ‘ 
, s( celv kK \ ‘ f1 } Ste ‘ ‘ 1 kee 
e ma s ’ \ ] S ! le s¢ a & : 
the ow . 
e, 4 é ened erst an | e work of ¢« -“ ‘ 
. every « r get every rs 
cit So truly « visdom respond to revelation, and so ‘ ‘ | P 
ri tw all the teach rs of | vy are the human aspirat . | ‘ k fes - 
) 7 . } iat reas t see s 
rr d nature ; 
two most actus re t i ie w é 
After two w ters in con inv. Fert went to pass the sun dus , fare ¢ 
tions va ra 
r a father’s estate near the ses. He hed not eeen the : 
oce since his boyhood, but it st nmered through his a d Une eve B party v y vw € . 
é ; ; tenance eatly struck his attent s vas extremely 
a be t eco ) 1 rs of struggle « f ym 
f “ 1 purity, refinement a s of br c that 
ad curred t nw s t and « s ne hf ‘ ent i . ‘ ow 
, , r ‘ 1K t xe a t a morta H r y 
was t he f } d as s00 < e ‘ ‘ 
‘ 1 the « e, Ww ‘ ‘ se ran \ } | 
‘ y where or w " : 
N 1s eea I t ] ° . in exte 
, . : It | Spence " 
range, | ‘ P , s heav } , 
etre é ‘ rs - 1 the w 1 vee ! ‘ ‘ 
~ ] re y f : 
‘ ~~ ed , , , ; ‘ I onl Be he 
ts flashed t y ~ tr r r u ‘ we { 
a } , . ‘ 
‘ A the ear and tv a , eart P ; \ , . ~~ 
: vy. H t ‘ change \ é 
efore bee ‘ r re ete ul sy y e , ne 
‘ the cele ora of the g s ¢ e. | f | 
to read r ata ance t ‘ I 1 waoe ‘ the 7 . ‘ 2 , 
mee Ss ‘ e asked if he w é ed t r - 
and t s gat tow 1 he had reduced its ten r H t ture | ; 
he f far t ta ar and imtin ¢ ‘ at < nte ‘ 
s e was righ and jofa s trials he felt himself rewar ! - thy w | , 4 and of cor 
think of ay 2 POSSESSOr as a s er ‘ 
e seemed to gush to his spirit the brightness of an exalted os ' oA - ‘ ‘ t wh the world 
‘ ss Spence sa e, going up to her take the ert 
‘ + i f ‘ . +k +84 . ac y 
hide e He vas a better and a safer ma To the fee ng . . ees non the 7 ‘ . ’ eart a venerous 
; , ; of making a claim to your a i ) are one my 
irt the mor ver nature Isr less direct rresistible . wou Fee > as the ’ reser { r life's inspire 
earliest frie Ss, é 1i am delghte t me y again B [ 
perce € sa ne s he served es I | r y 
ence speaks to t sin-é ed breast e art ate thunder; t . “ ; H ‘ rved w everlasting vigour 
which she regarded w ty e totally rg 
\ ¢ < ‘ . the ant almneas w } 5 , 
€ ® ts s < atr fs gthe ¢ and . ‘ . Ml ‘ evuit was 
‘ aire ’ ee 
Int « « ¢ t res s ‘ ‘ . 
W ' . rgeets es A t ‘ 7 kee r row 
lis Dis 
ather Ips r ‘ andr rer tal? k vedr t . He e 
= t epeat s ‘ and reter 5 whe ey | j f l) H r Ahe 
¢ vine a f rises f s eter nine eae 
> | When she recognized Ege she extended her ver ‘ | | H 
the gazer k vs Y 5 er « s s snread ver t ' 
tw he feeds or the s f the scene itse s 
seeing P noved 
r his own bosom There is moving water a mystery of A . 
’ Iw ot ask y s I ve be we s f t ‘ i ay #ay 
+ and of immortality. Wherever we come usen it, whether it || . 
2 during so ng a per but | w e t y y ef v ; (ne ‘ 
e the sparkling ocean or the shadowed brook, :t strikes us to be 
, . happy.” THE PRICE OF H es ats us ret miserable 
something that is living We pass from the unsnimated earth to 
- = then uw i make a perfect appv r y cnea a ) s ihe 
——— *We owe thie brilliant illustration to Baeon's adherence to the | P , 
* Lines ¢ he yi's Temple,” by Sir Humphrey Davy system service of virtue; a ‘ ar xe pa r our es 
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How quie 
When ¢ 
And 


How cunningly it 


Over va 
To eve 
And creey 
In wind 
To every 
A fairer 
Phan the 


lo every 


SNOW. 


BY MKS. siGot 





RNEY 


tly the snow comes down 


ull are fast asleep, 


plays a thousand fairy pranks 


le and mountain steep 
| way 


ry cranny smail, 





s through even the ghtest ching 
ow or in wall 
noteless hill it brings 
purer crest 
I 1 ermine robe that decks 


ightiest monarch s breast 


reaching spray it gives 


W hate’er its hand can hol 


lo all, t 


The 


Looks { 


wakir 


s thing the snow Is 
oth young and old 

} thr ’ tair } é 
r day, ( i¢ Irtaining haz . 
rih with sure surprise, 


ges have been wrought 
ther eyes; 

sant th ry itis to see 
i peep 


to their eaves 





rs $ rampart dee} 


t larmer se 


ed lambs to find, 


And dig his y poultry out 
Who clamour in the wind 


W h » sh 


Right we 
lother 
As « vn t 
With sl 


Or when tl 


vy he cuts his way, 


wild blasts 


ver round the s 


yme are thos feathery fi 
uddy urchins’ eye 
" | 


1e long, smooth hill they coast 


1000 and revelry, 


e Moor 


Feels not within her pallid cheek 
The nch blood ma r, warm, 
Like her w laughing ikes the snow 


Irom po 


{ 
For on t 
I saw its A 
With are 
Where higt 


The dizz 





ROSANNA, 


ugly that little 
And Mr Mo Ti 


himself with pok 


« 
= 


gravely answered his w 


** But, my dear, you | 





you to say it on 
less ugly for your say 
litt 


Rosanna was al ( 


and, to d »> her mother 


revolting, with her little 


remarkably awry 
Rose was, then, verv 


theless. Kind and inte 


order. Nature seemed 
quaiity ol the heart tor 
The poor | ( 


her mother's observa 


get a husband 
Fight o'¢ K x 
**Go to bed, Rosa 
Tremb \ t t 
the kiss of good t 
> lis us ess, V 
A tear rolled from t 
away, and tur rto 
He kissed her tende 
“Tam not altoget 
room 
R tired t rec} am! 


vdered trees and form 


isteful hand the snow hath— 
e storied pane 
pine landscapes traced 
and §C\ pt red fa e, 
1 o'er hoary- headed cliffs 
y Simplon wound, 
edrals reared their towers 
thie tracery be } 
ith a tender . 
rked it w t crept 
a shelter mantie where 
th TT) i slept 
irth a deed of love 
na wintt¥ way, 
rown W t rreener 


ONE 





THE UGLY 
said Mrs. Moore to her husband, 
s she not, William!" 


1 a rocking 


* how 


chair amusing 


>was sitting 





fire, laid down the tongs he held and 
ave said so one hundred times; and were 
red times more, Rose would not become 


rl about fourteen. She was their child, 


ustice, was really very ugly Imost 


—hav, a 


gray eyes, red hair, and above all, a form 
vely hb 

r¢ , she 
to ive co 

e want ¢ 


Mrs. Moore was sorely vexed 
N 
e girl ay ached her 1 her to give her 
ti ster,”’ said her mother 
littie one's eve she ha ly wiped it 
ather presented him the yet humid cheek 
ly 
” she 
r miseravic, she murmur d, le aVing the 
r. she r ed embroider r @ scarf 





and worked thus part of the n J 


‘sS 


she arose in the morning 


present it to her mother when 


The ciock struck twelve. She had just finished, and putting 
it by, the little girl calmly resigned herself to rest 


On the morrow Rose presented the scarf to her mother. Whet 
»d 


tender sentiments which 


eh | } 


he pain the little one experience d when ker mother receiv 





, and expressed none of those 


were to have been the sweet little one’s reward. 


Her eyes, by chance, glanced over a neighbouring mirror 
** Ves,” she said l 


her young head 


internally, “I amu ey are right,”’ and 





o find a remedy for ugliness 


she sought in 


And then in the world—new pangs wounded the little one's 


d all the young girls of her own 





heart. A first impression alier 
/ 


age—bDut then she was so good, so amiabDie, so amusing, that they 
approached, then listened, then loved her. Now, indeed, our 
“—_— 
little one was happy. 
One day Mr. Moore went home in a violent passion, and be- 
. , 
came, in consequence of some triflu prevari ation, highly in- 








censed against his wife. Their domestic felicity was troubled— 





for eight long days Mrs. Moore was continually crying. Rosanna 


racked her young brains to discover why, but her father 





in vain 


still continued angry, and her mother still continued weeping At 





last she reflected in her mind how to reconcile the parties 

‘hey were the parlour—Mr. Moore was 
arranging the concluded he threw the tor gs 
from him, snatched a book from the mantel, and opened it 
abruptiv but aller a moments per al he closed it again ina 
V ent humour, cast a herce vlance at his tremb g wile, and 
hurrietly rose from his chair 

Rosant deeply moved, ¢ asped her arms about his neck, as 





he was about to rise, and affectionately caressed him. He could 
not reject her innocent coaxing, and the little girl, t nking she 
had succeeded in touching his heart, took in her hands the mois- 


} 














tened handkerchief wherewith her mother had been drying her 
weeping eyes, and dried them a second time therewith; she then 
tenderly embraced her mother, who returned her affectionate 
caress with all a mother’s fondness 

The parties being now favourably d sposed, nought remained 
but to esta 1 peace This was no easy matter—neither w | 
make the first overture—and without t penetration of P 
Rose the recon ation would not then have uK " ce 

She took her father’s hand between her own the inds and 
pressed it to her bosom; she then took her mother’s hand and 

ned it into her father's as it | neal heart Huma | ‘ 
could resist no longer the alienated parents arose t the same 
moment and cordially embraced each other ym that ir Rose 
was the idol of them bot! 

Six vears after this, Rosanna, the ugly Rosanna, was the orna 
ment of every society to which her n er presented her. Amia 
ble, witty and observing, her conversat was universally courted 

One summer evening the sun, which during the day had shed 
over nature an 'rtense heat, had just disappeared, leaving the ho 
rizon covered “ith long, white bands of red; clouds more and 
more dark we'e heaping themselves « the eastern sky; the at 
mosphere was s flocating, and one would deem the earth was re 
turning to the sun the heat she had been receiving from the latter 
during the day All was heavy 1 weary—t air 1 aled 
seemed rather to suffocate than to nourish. A drowsy la t 
overcame every one 

In a saloon, whose every window was thrown « » might be 
seen { ng here and ther I the d kened | t gro s ol 
young females, whose white dresses, s] tly agitated | t 
rising breeze of the eve g, offered something mysterious and 
poetical whereon the imagination ved todweil. A W c 
ing whisper was then heard, like the soothing murmurs of some 
distant rivulet Ay won seated before a } », Was ex 
pressing her hearts se ments Dv an extemporary me vy. \ 
smooth and te er, now deep and tren y 

No more whispering but a ¢ | silence took } e, for here 
was a cciestial sym Vy, a se Ss song 

Lord Underwood, a fine | eved your noblem was s 
deeply touched by the melody that his frame seemed agitated 
a momentary convuls He listened to the angel's voice 
soltiy harm L rwith the sweet t es of the nstrumeé ind 
felt a escr yle sensation thrill throug s fran 

The music ceased, but the sweet e€ still vibrated ¢ I er 
wood's ear, and there was a « rm the witty and « al trifle 
to wht r stene t ttr siixed In where es 

* How i must that y rg be,” t t Under 
wood H vt in w“ 1 may iali her ¢ e at 

y ys { 

S enly s are | t rhe voung won was the 
ugly R " 

] | erw i was s } closed his ¢ t 
rt 1 tt Voice 1 ed his memory He g 1 ¢ n 
. 1 time ihe! nd her ss y and ios vas € 
less Ihe beauties of her 1 1 seemed trans ed he 
perso and r y eyes, § i s they we » CXpressed wo 
der vy we r ernal sensa S 

Lord Underwood wedded Rosanna, ¢ became the ppiest of 
m possess t . st and most loving wome 

B y serts us, but ¥ r 1 ta s, t f r 
pa $ , PF , y us grave 


ht : for she desired to be able to 1 


royal family ir 





ROYAL WAYS OF 


We happen to have full accounts of the 


THE BOURBONS. 


way of living of the 


i the days of their prosperity, as well as of their a 





ventures when adversity overtook them. l p to the time when 
the duke of Normandy was four years old, life in the palace was 
as follows :—Tt idest members of the royal family were the 
king’s aunts, the great-aunts of the duke of Normandy. There 
were four sisters, all unmarried. One of them had gone into a 


convent, and 














yund herself very happy there 





























of her life at home, she q enjoyed taking her turn with the 
other nuns in helping to cook in the kitchen, and in looking afte 
the linen in the wash-house. Her three sisters led dreadfully du!i 
lives. They had each spacious apartmer 1 ladies and ge 
tlemen-ushers to wait on them, a réader to read aloud so many 
hours a day, and money to buy whatever they liked. But they 
had nothing to do, and nobody to love very dear 
without husbands and children, and even intimate 
sbout the of their own age and way of g 
too far below their own to be made intimate friends of. These 
ladies duly attended divine service in the royal « el, and they 
did a great deal of em the 
proper hour came for f 
ef , they tied on their large | oped petti ats, and other a 
cles of court-dress, had their trains rne by their pages j 
went to the een's apartment to make their courtesies and s 
down for a little w chiefly that they had ar tt 
sit down unasked the roy | In a few n es they 
went k to their rtment, slipped off their oped pe ats 
nd long trains, and sat down to their work ag They w 
have hed to take WSIKS a nto the ct try, as 
saw from their windows that other ladies did, but it was not t 
thought of—it w ] ave bee too undien fied: so they we 
oO red to be « tented with a formal, slow, daily drive, ea 
her own carriage, each attended by her lady-in-waiting, and w 
her footman n nted be d They were fond of ints 
longed above every t rtot owed to rear flowers with t 
own hands in a garde But this, too, was t cht out of 
juest and they were ¢ red to be « tent w s ) flowers 
as would grow in boxes on their window-silis in the pa ’ 
Madame I] s t e who became ar + loyed a y 
vy to read ¢t er Ww e she vet livec the palace Some : 
the | g read a d for tive! rs together, and w r 
ng Vv es ved that she was quite ex sted, Mad e | s 
prepared a glass of eau sucrée (s red water) and } f 
side her, say yt t she was sorry to ¢ se so ll fatigue 
that she was anx stot sha cc se ol ( yw s 
It does not se¢ to have to Madame I 
to take the herself, or ask some els relieve the 
re r.— Miss M the Peas P 
DRESS OF THE PEASANT WOMEN IN FRANCE 
The y g girls of the south of France st growing 
women, ar ce 1 ¥v arn t prettiest I nave ever s 
M 1 of the char { their appearance is, no doubt a 
to the neatness 1 appr teness of the dress worn by , 
] rer ‘ Asses vt a , to I at w“ i Ss t t hes 
Ww 1 always ¢ sists ol a ¢ red hancdke el more < : 
tastel y arr ed ihe eve is ver s | re 8 I 
land, DY SiOVE y cay the sha vt >» « < 
Ww 1 dist res ciass | W é } nad VW 
Bear se wom engager - oF i . 
dresses are always ate, al ‘ 3, W é 
. - oon r and } ant t ours, v v 
( sen. Of t e « s the most tas 4 enerally dis 
e ha ve \ jorms Ss. itis 
facture pec t e ¢ vy, W ver s nor cr $ 
ihe nu < s s Vv ¢ i I ‘ < 
I r suited t It is sted so as to give a Grecian « 
to t } d 3 ‘ | suspe i x s gitsa 
ance ol ss s v, t t © are egrees ol ¢ 
- = de adh ie coe ee aie , aiaiaiia al 
weure I $ ; Aer I we see § s 
hair ¢ y parted on the f ead a } 1 agains 
cheek s . ras 1 est! r, with a« plexion 
once glowing ate, | V { Add to this 
neat e ¢ r t € s wily é 
ir t, ove “ : ( \ redr ens 
r seiy I ‘ iy sé ety 4 ] 
. > wome . fl I omens « 
sides the | serch ve describe vear erally, w 
sa r $ “ 
s et clot est texture, : rce n - 
vet, and s a neiy s s gy t P 
whe er M4 v e es s 
w ‘ i t ex t s T ‘ 4 as ‘ 
see it in lta pictures Ins e ¢ ew 
} Livy we vea i st Ww yw t y 
c rch, a ge k, of K OF s "A r 
‘ ely s the s s itis 3 
I e when they are ‘ g chur s. N f se 
sses e, vyever, so n s t r 
occasions, as the t Mrs. Ellis’ S ‘ el ‘ 
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— A. Bis very pr a bee ge twe fea s ee t re s sant | ar 
THE APOLLO ASSOCIATION. the Matin 8 —S. S. as i , oO sa i i 
MUSINGS CONCLUDI the graceful ¢ uihian ord ain —_ . D on : , . . 
An e's ses a i, and 5 4 £ s 4 ! Ss l s por 
THE time will come, if it has not already arrived, when “ The 
: : : but Ly an u lea Vr. B s i gua 
Sortie of the Garrison of Gibraltar,’ and some other works of “4 a : ‘ , ] I ; 7 . . » enn 
John Trumbull, w t suff t by @ comparison with the produc. ail ayes eae rD : ‘ ( . ; —" 
ns of any artist. ancient or modern, dead or alive. The exami- sap in fedement 2” end her - sas 3 over & . every 
nation of this 7 re a e is worth ten admiss s. We do not reise But th : af . . 4 P ‘ ‘ and 
believe that our citizens generally know that this great work is d : ; - she 
on exhibition, or we sho s se that the Apollo would be PP fie rt le s ; 
$ PuouUsA t 4 5 s 
crowded to see so rare a piece of exalts eulus . z Tu G \ : . ( Vl R ) . ‘ 
No. 78. “ Selling a D i Jew 77.c.& I 11 . 
. 3 s ’ us 
this Is not a copy after s the « masters, It is excellently Bs asd hie HI I os . s \ I . 
well imitated in its tone and general aspect, and is decidedly a | 
: ’ ’ na 5 s Y's" ] es ‘ ‘ I The 
good picture. The cunning and cautious attitude of the Jew, and of We : tT. ae er” ‘aQ - , ; ; : inn Waid 
the suspicious looks of the sellers are finely contrasted and por pT ay el : Ml : \“\ . aod 
traved. But s g a | t. and ess the weather ts - 
r ar the merits re are t so eas sce r y 4 , 
No. 82. “ O portrait of Fr taken when Ministe THE NEW-YORK MIRROR \ : 
at the Court of France,” by J. F. De L’Hos Phere is little i ' 
loubt t at s isa good likeness of the Doctor; the most ex SATURDAY, DECEMBER 138, 1841 one y 
traordinary and the re . Ww one ex t t this , \ _ s l i 
‘ rv ever produced. | and depe ter’s bo Mus Messrs. Hooke \ V I , M 
se, Ww t sca V 4 t which he a r shed the Amateur’s M | 7 . , s of 
ed by ] ) n strvy, tos e ¢ e highest w cs ol ol -lorte mus 8 S$; ¢€ s 
8 e, and to attain t r ta 1 of t ry the most 7 ound from the latest operas, « sis s ’ st of 
s er « age “ 1 he lived. We venture the remark ck-steps, « Ss, ¢ as Ww . 
that the e of Franklin has produced a greater degree of n duets, trios a es, selected s 
e in forn » en . 2 . o me t 14 — » p , : 
er books, the Bible excepted t ever has been w ‘ His s this « y I s « ( sJ S ‘ , 
ex pie has ciea s ‘ that s ( er 3 are alm t ! y be | M I H \ r . 
a ases the result of te erance lustry N 201 B wav r s ‘ 
No. 84. Grouse—B k Male Grey Fe Lu ‘ s . s rec \ . a 
yg ‘ st, W » 1s s s ss er i € Sse y v 
r } As ws t ’ Y € u y ‘ S p 
s ys e prov It w j a k of s ri t ele F nt c : 
k ¢ equalled works this elder Mr. A ea é 
vhos f pane n ( S< ad ymment é s c ve § t s—' t 
s s to say the does not discras _ uae bane inom : s ae 
‘ F ‘ ely s I ‘ , { 
No. 90 | R Mengs, f ‘ y des by We The ¢ . 
s y S I s st exce t V year 1842 > l | ’ 
$ as st t ( 11 B lw Phe i 
< so r r v < vated tas M ] 4 ‘ . 
N 95 “Ss P WH W he the re ed mus critics ol r v } 
works of s sts } G YW e work t Ww ‘ : M e 
vy ex e es ‘ é ! for sa we 1 « ( : ‘ I l n 
be sus s r We say that this is ‘ f npted 
4 t e ¢ Hi s ‘ ri mas r ‘ s ‘ _ 
ly s es miss of mak s é r s he ‘ i 
tends We f r say er es 5 ’ - we a 
we dISsIiK¢ r exe t—w ve do n W he ve ame , 
are € ¢ ! ri t \ K « 8 er var sufi s ‘ 
N 9 V yJ.G. lhis 1 twenty ! ‘ 
ee ale aia oie es ; apes \ Csles P I Casa. M Ces , 
ted < Ss we c k \ et ‘ } yi | 
i \ iVs cou \ s \ ce lor ‘ ‘ ‘ y ‘ 
v¢é W Ss t ‘ | ‘ 
kK W $ ‘ piece rs N N 
his . - “ Marr , ‘ , ‘A 
P e sev ordered by ( ire st é \ ‘ 
ss R ( I fe - ‘ ( S ( t 
, k . 2 I s s. H ; ] 
t eV ‘ — 4 hae emett exrnec. of w } s ‘ ( eve 
¢ 1 " s ves ‘ rally go be sung by et 
2 work re - . r< elf } three r per 3 ¢ v \ 
No. 112 | Mr? n the « ( sons. A « i 
H. ] | ‘ \ that ‘ I ( \ ’ 
e x ‘ n s se they w Ole B s f i 
s P ec , r of ( T © ‘ 
sr T ve ‘ M l. w ge for r s ‘ . 
he ¢ ‘ : ne iw i ' : ; I ‘ . . 
‘ < ‘ : s f i es W ‘ \ 
this ¢€ ‘ de Be Ss 
\ TAS eK uf ws \t- a pass es s \ . 4 


art, ar x P re P 
. ‘ r ‘ 
Vos 72 i4 1 f Ss < S H A I 
f Phe fa ‘ s ss f V ‘ t . 
teow \ 3 s r Vv 
+ t | \ 
i y are ¢ exce \ rtunately t » | e i ( ' 
are the ‘ » knows ‘ s elr w h wor s v e . - . 
ar rtra | re ] ‘ ‘ 
. . . " | . 
T Isaak | save—"' One « sopher mav way ca P vew-¥ “ . 
‘ ; ede poverty, | i thy a the I ° 
ry ° , t 
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What is the flow’r that blossoms in spring, Which our eyes so regard with thrilling delight, When ma - ture smiles and the dew-drops 
ama com eT. oe ——_— ae 
oz ——— —ne —a — Ce mee 
— 1 ae ; ee 
g S-0-¢ ese eee  eecece 4 
ca ed 6 + ~ ~ 
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} bring Her charming gifts to please our sight: 'Tis the = _~ that seems to say, Let love to truth ui - nited 
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te 
+ = Ss 7 - ’ x. ee = 3 . —- ae ; With fickle throbs if ever the breast 
i a | @ ve ] |_ @— s be | nd lind [ e e ° e ] Of love's fond slave should chance to beat, 
{ * e e ® . = e e } May this like a charm his Sight arrest, 
o And bid the truant soon retreat: 


be; Then wear it while you’re far ~ way, And thivk of me, Oh think of me! Emblem of faith restor’d by thy power, 
To her he first sought may he constant be, 


a =, - = | = 5A os - - And with sighs exclaim, by this sweet flower, 
. } — as } } a } Still think of me, Oh think of me! 
3 
| This mystic pledge to thee I have brought, 
Which friendship rejoices to claim as its own, 

Plac'd near thy heart ‘twill recall the thought 
| Of the happy days we both have known: 

'T will tell thee too that you should not forget 
































« | There's one who the same will ever be, 
| — - = a Se a — - . Then take it as love's amulet, 
e . F ii And think of me, Oh think of me! 
~ 
= = 
MISCELLANY. puffs, carried over the top of the head, and arranged in rows alo 
—_—— |, the sides. The dress of this lady 1s of a tint similar to the ribands 
Larry M’Hate.—Ain—" J's a bit of a thing.” of the head-dress, and over it is worn a white cape, in which is 


inserted a broad edging of the same riband. It is a most unpre- 


Oh! Larry M’Hale he had little to fear, 





And never could want when the crops didn’t fail tending yet eflective cos t 
He'd a house and demesne and eight hundred a year, } — 
And the heart for to spend it had Larry M'Hale! ] THE BE 
The soul of a party,—the life of a feast, i Had T me r t 
And an illigant song he could sing, I'll be bail ; a = 
He would ride with the rector and drink with the priest ; Wien wo ether cloud the duets 
Oh! the broth of a boy was old Larry M’Hale | Wiis’ eeu acal week sisi to thane: 


: - - ad rod th o—— hac on thee. 
It’s little he cared for the judge or recorder, H I wooed thee d I won thee 


yh! w blest had 7 ate 
His house was us big and as strong as a jail ; Oh! h est had been my fate 








’ e thy sweets hat lene moan 
With a cruel four-pounder he kept all in great order ; | But thy sweetness a Undone me 
He'd murder the country would Larry M‘Hale | icendeneaabenndlnesineonn 
He'd a blunderbuss too; of horse pistols a pair ; i For to one my vows were pliglited 
But his favourite we apon was always a flail With a faltering lip and pale 
I wish you could see how he'd « mpty a fair, a : 
For he handled it neatly did Larry M’Hale | Beart ' t avail ! 
, { . ne 
His ancestors were kings before Moses was born, I my ¥ ershadec 
His mother descended from great Grana Uaile T aS UC oer 
He laughed all the Blakes ar d the Fre nch's to scorr ° — = = —— OO = ———————= | A i Li ves . _ 
Ty ! ] have 1 t 
They were mushrooms compared to old Larry M Hale ome , : _ { 
oe ~ os LATEST PARISIAN FASHIONS. 
He sat down every day to a beautiful dinner, I hn Come hae & P 
+ “ - on mae Ke the faw finds ain 
With cousins and uncles enough for a tail ; The engravings we pub ish above represent two hgures in Wit srrow s breast 
And, though loaded with debt, oh! the devil a thinner fashionable demt-toiette, or half-dress. The figure on the right Or like upot! t : 
Cah d he sherif ke ’ ] >. me 
Could law or the sheriff make Larry M’Hale wears a costume of a very simple and plain, and at the same tin Where the snow must ever rest.— 
With a larder supplied and a cellar well stored, elegant character The cap is of white s ir DACK I sun N ti o° € 
. : . . ’ , 1 fee! 
None lived half so well, from Fair Head to Kinsale, on the head, as is the universal fashion at present—and a be- I I fe he i Na 
} Te by } ( dness é r 
As he piously said, * I've a plentiful board, coming one it is, displaying the contour of the head to the best : : 
\ he Lord he is good to old Larry M'Hale.”’ © a ‘ 20 Dave ‘ . 
. nd the I “phn. od eg i Ha advantage. The only ornaments are a band of straw-coloured set 
So fill up your glass, and a high bumper give him, ' . 
It's little we'd care for the tithes or repale ; riband across the top of the head, in puffs, as shown in the A tone serMon.— That's what I call a finished sermon,” re 
, . vravi , , — } cee Ban The : ' : , 
For ould Erin would be a fine country to live in, engraving, and broad depending tabs of mch white lace Th marked a man as he was coming out of church. “ Yes, finished 
If we only had plenty like Larry M'Hal lady's dress is also of white, and she wears a cape of the same at las replied his neig gh I began tot k it never 
materials, studded with a row of false buttons. The only deco- | would be 
Sarcastic.— Did you present your account to the defend- ration on her costume is a simple bow of green riband at the bot- . - - - 
99 , 1 ” ‘ ; ] rinte are Satur . } nranriet 
ant inquired a lawyer of a client **T did, your honour tom of the cape in front The lady on the le wears a cap of I eda eve y y the prepriet 
yo a 1 DaNIt FANSHA 2 B t e N 2N treet 
And what did he say ‘“*He told me to go to the devil,’ | similar shape to the other, except that it covers the chin and the Te reasite ? 3 
‘+ And what did you do then'’” ‘ Why then | came to you.” lower part of the face It is trimmed with purple riband, also tn A ters must be post-paid, and directed tothe blisher 
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NOTICES. 1] ge sword, Father Cyril departed s ( sly ready handic 5 aorta. an t " 
sters are authorize and always willing, to forwar g the! yl garde and . ver fearned w ‘ Albert was 
ewspapers tree of expense, W 1ed Stics, W r the con ely eve P er 
iselves. Persons wishing to remit w it — = s é é and 
e, write st what they wish t for aie silicete . é ( ‘ $ i 
hat will only have the tro ren Ewe see, 8 . . 3 ed 
——~ Ww g acked pow s mae 
1 s residing fir € 5 OSes nen we . - , eit 
1a et two towe!s be wetted; wring them nearly dry, and a 7 Say . - Che | . t ’ 
aper Detween them s roughiy damp; the vi _ . , 5° . this cruel a x ’ e 
of cioth or bianket, lay a shee { per t d . . — , wes set so yi : vey 
a re as you w es ly w make s and - vers Sela ys are 
oth as if it we is isTr V e case) hot-pressed s coy ands eve en gallery rs 
r, Ww r at-a $ é s . 
s are cover te what we are go r toc She " ny r 8 \ \\ { ail 
ear. We want - ere t ‘ : ne gh the s I ’ 
Is We tend to y I ) y say ¢ s . nN 4 
close of next year h s ’ washed white w ' 
1 
j “ « e N . 
I en 








year Is ¢ ‘ S 
8 f the M ig¢ s > s¢ s ‘ 
New-Year's N es f Ww ‘ ve 
\ I w ve s avoid ‘ ven sos \ 
vO V es M } | 
Bs , it \ xed 
<V t Ist day of the year, and « s “7 ’ 
$ st day, ¢ s E y the next vear Ww t ce \ ! va 
~ ivs f 7 ¢ f seve ed < 
ex i ex S¢ cons r « ing r 
el i year ] rv nes hity-tw . \ 
Ss we é Vavs c s t ve ‘ 
Ss 3 ers W set s¢ ‘ irc > ‘ ‘ 
as it is fr the ha : sl ver, A t s s s é 

(rraha ft ourc “ ils she r for No. 38 Se . y 
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ILLUSTRATION OF THE ENGRAVING. st s 
vayw ess 
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THE PROUD LADYE, OR THE ESCAPE 
ES OF ADLERSBERG sips : , 


4 CHAPTER FROM THE CHRONK 
Drawn by J. Browne Engraved by A. W. Grakhem 
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~ - ——— et 
her from fu g 1e, also, the good father, was strangely moved ; it fell. Again did he pour forth his soul in gratitude for the cha- For the New York Mirror 
) he spe hs it both like a voice from the grave, and rities he had been enabled to confer, and in the purity of his heart : 7 ’ = = 
fort peect ed to K e — ;' ee THE ORPHAN WANDERER. 
they perceived that the speaker was none other than the faico- he prayed that his sphere of useluiness might be enlarge d, for 
ner’s son, Albert of the raver wcks intiess tears were shed which he had not power to wipe away BY JAMES MACKAY, M.A 
The young man remained on the threshold, looking away He then threw himself upon his bed of torture and slept in peace "y 
ie ’ } ' (The idea is taken from a painting in the National Gallery, L ) 
while he spoke There were genii in those days In his sleep the dervis had a . 7 F S . jallery, London 
* Remember you n¢ ersberg t I warned you vision, in which a ger ‘ ured and promised that his prayer Here on the mountains, nearest to the sky, 
that this day mig Kktemember you not that I besought should be granted tot of his will; that even the wealth Here iet me stay, and in the tempest die 
you in the day of your bitter scorn to take heed how you tram- of Ispahan, if necessary, should flow into his coffers on condition Ihe winds come rushing onward from afar ; 
pled upon the true heart that never would betray or forsake you that he would daily bestow but one tithe of his receipts in cha- Che clouds dispose themselves for deadly war ; 
, . , : - The shadow he ates . .A 
In sorrow or in per Remember vou not the firebrand that laid rity. Fervently did he thank Allah in his dream, and promise The shadow of the storm is on the flood; 
waste the cottage of vour father’s ancient and faithful serv that his feet should know no rest in seeking objects who needed Its doleful voice is echoing through the wood 
g g ob) 
. , > > the eea-bird swund ovr 
your own foster mother They were dead, but not his assistance. When he awoke he found a bag of gold on the Above—the sea-bird round his eyry screams, 
" ; 2, , — » | ‘ Y nm? " ‘ re ’ 
should their dwelling, the dwelling of their only child, have been || floor of his cell, which he grasped with equal amazement and de- Beneath—the lightning in the water gleams 
sacred to Ermengarde of Adlersberg. And those bloodhounds, light, and went forth on his charitable mission. Many a heavy My courage sinks at every rising moan, 
remember vou not their’? and how tor a whole night they trac ked. heart did Salek that dav relieve of its burthen; and on returning For oh tis fearful to be ali alone 
as they might have tracked a murderer or a thiel, one whose oniy to his ceil at night he fo nd ten bags of gold of the same size as How « 1anged, alas' hows changed iny ‘ 
erme lay in yo eauty’? And w you not remember, when that he had dist: ted. He prayed and slept Karly the next } ‘ ene ce » humble cot 
this dark hour | 17 sed, that it was he, the despised, th m gy he ayain went forth, bear Yr aS many of th S as he A fa r's ees dan s kiss 
trampled on, the « cast, who returned to share your peri, to cle i 1 cal 1 wherever ! a eal the stricken a e ¢ Were « S s rces of - $8 
at your feet ] : (rod is my Ww ss, | < to leave my pressed Ww way y Atr t 1 i d Nv etty s ers. Marv a ny ette 
corpse ve tone ' happy so to die, loveliest and most that the s! ad stributed | l been replaced te iG | ] With lit l vn es the é met 
belovel! Fo ve me the my renerous reproach Phrice thus he cor ed his good works, d ifter day, unt $s narrow And I was chos y prolonged . 
bless'd to « rthee' cell he ne t . | to« tamu the wealth that Allah s vered Dern maste the . P 
? 1 ob } niv. ¢ vw j Tk} r ) ' ha t r yf 1 
garde Fain wou she ive made reply, fain by words or tears The derv v purchased a ice in the Square « Mevden, And all my joys are buried w 4 deed 
have done honou 1 exceeding constancy and n i and h Ar were freshe i with cascades from the sparxiing Nought now remains that I « call my owr 
but she could not speak. She could only point with her finger to waters of the Zenderout. For a time he continued to bestow his I'm friendless, houseless, | ss, and alone 
the crucilix t ym her soln charity, which ¢ y vieided him the promise 1 harvest in retu ‘ . i 
oa \ could my sainted 1 t ave foreseen 
Well might the youth Albert start to see his own poor love but possessed of the means of indulging his appetites, he gra 
} } 1,1 : I it things wo } be as they ve latelv heer 
toxen so richly gr . but no time was this for discourse or da ally vielded to the frailties of his nature, which he pampered ’ 
. , . ‘ she ive fanci tha vy Ned 
hance Ihe heavy tread of armed men echoed through the cas it became irksome to relieve the craving necessities of s i \ 
Ss ( and rry ‘ bread 
tle. soun yr to that poor maiden like the death-kne whittst mortals He s tin luxury; t ght rhitiv of the stewards - : ; 
, 1 , . is ve eamed t n n estroy 
her bold cham bent his gaze on the stair, up wl ithe s that had bee trusted t n, and at length wholly neglected to 
, I s f r of he v 
diery were ¢ \ and. stand yal e ¢ de, drew a long perform t e ct I i ‘ 1 his wea 1a hay} ess t 
: ] ¥ ea st w j ‘ e been to heaver 
breath 1 i rraspe the sword tt iis hat pena 
. , . I t ts eace Ww j vhbat G ver 
“Ss ik t me, Fa r Cyr " red the ive I f sag appeared, and said, ** Awake, thou s os 
half dea etw ve { ame, and tea * Wilt et 1 let him Thy promised inheritar a ss. W es o the The « a te es } 
ave \ er Vv @ 80 as to be netly he Vv thr thy é le w F ws a has k t P l g 4 - ; 
him to w n she ce e out of ea ance, W s be efus He ask I " 4 S are 
I « it { Alhert. for the love « heaven; la re not f thy essity, but e ‘ I t s vi g ym " V x 
thee b t a ¢ s stay not here to peri thy e lor me “ lat e from t cra ~ i c n £ V } € ( ( € 1 at, 
Dost hear me A lhe Rather would I die a thousand fold '” ow reward w Ave t ed t the extent ft Hear my } for U . 
But Albert answered not, unless bending to kiss that toke wishes Awake. thou fool ' He who refuses to scatter the seed My griefs f 31 tic toa 
crucifix as Ermengarde held it in her hand, and then grasping the may not hope to gather in the harvest.’ No sigh of pitv—I'm a wa er here 
eword with a firmer clutch, and a look of high resolve, might be When the dervis awoke he discovered that his wealth had The pampered menials of the titled great 
he!d for answer vanished, and that he was again as destitute as when the genius Disda mv story e me from their gate 
Nearer and nearer came that heavy tread—the tread of mail first appeared to him. Humbled spirit. he left his palace at I k for hope ny pros s give me none 
clad men, mm ed with hoarse voices and clang of arms; and returned to his cell : and as he resumed his garb of pe ence, he I look for kindred—al! have g been gone 
that poor ladye a idy beheld mounting the stair, host upon host sighed, ‘‘ In my poverty I was keenly alive to the misfortunes of ] look for kindness, and re ve tt ve. 
of strange rough visages gleaming fiercely under their glittering the most lowlv ; in my prosperity, dead even to my God He I claim compass . et beggar knows 
helms. She shrank shuddering from the sight, and closed her again gathered alms by the way-side and dried the tears of r My f w-wretches spurn me the street 
eyes, and tried to pray, clinging closely to Father Cynl, who stricken. He no longer gave sparingly from profusion, but freely Though I am famishing for bread to eat 
would fain have been safely rid of his fair burthen, that he might from his frugal store; and at length the genius n appeared Ay, while the dog t 3 me is fed 
have borne a manful part in that fearful and unequal struggle and renewed the promise ‘Thou art now truly the almoner of And has a kennel wu et y s head 
Cheerily the warriour band advanced toward the gallery cham Allah. He has entrusted but little to thee, yet of that little t Oh' let the angels w Ww y | 
r, as men who bring with them a sure welcome; but, as the bestowest all, and with all thy heart. Thy reward shall be, not Convey me to thy k gracious God 
foremost passed the arched portal, the ringing blow of a sword only tenfo t as the single grain of wheat compared to the For I am Ie ‘ ess ! 
was followed by a low groan and the clang of armour, as one fel! vield of the harvest field ; a t shall be warnered for thee where Wirt tac : 4 1} e 
dead across the threshold. Then arose a fierce cry the thief cannot break in, r time consume it.” 
** Hew him down! Cleave him to the waist! Whoso dareth to _—~ 
COLONEL TRUMBULL 
bar the way of the Landgrave? Look up, bright lady, you are NAPOLEON'S DINNER-TABLE. 
+ Ihe following extract from the { coming autohography 
rescues The dinner-table of Napoleon Bonaparte was regulariv served . y es } — E ‘ > 
. . = : ‘ +} \ x t s gentieman, Ww ) s e so & OV his pen 
She heareth the voice, that proud ladye ; she flieth to the por- , : , ‘ | 
at six o'clock r majesties dined alone except on Sunday P baat — . ' 
tal he ti! th } f betw } 1 his f . ’ our national history, and especially e period of our revolution 
> throwet T if between er champion and his foes 1¢ } a ’ 
ai, en rov ' ree . at ampion snc & ’ when all the imperial family were admitted to the banquet. The laid “ , R Ww 
} ! th } -| } ¢ nt Alhere . ary str le, wi e read w ely eres e are imnatie 
ahe clingeth around his neck; she careth for nought but Alber " 7 itt . eo} ! 
6 emperour, empress, anc e emperour’s mother were seated upon to see e work e \ { 
Py » the work its 
) y oma wound ir 83 welled forth upor white 
as the blood from a wound in his arm welled forth upon her white great chairs, and the other kings, queens, and princesses had 
nt ittle heeded Albert tl wound; for, saved by the r 
raimen I tle ded Albe that , aq,i ° . d y only ordinary oues The re was but a singie course, which was 
rrave sand fror ude assailants, who saw themselv 1.3 , ‘ MPL ‘ \ ‘ee 
Landgrave's band from her rude assailants, v iw themselves succeeded by a desert Na 1 preferred the most simple AN E EXA i . t 
7 » lee it he nst of that eaitit ne } " 
) > > fee in Ul very ists that iil sene t 8 t } rt y 
enforced to f 1 the instant of that caitifl scha dishes: he drank no wine but Chambertin, end rarely thet und; i a ee PERC ee eet ey ere 
ahs he Lad yf rsherg cast away her pride. and ; 
treachery, the Lady « Adlersberg ca away her pride, and, luted The attendance was performed bv pages assisted by the to be written on smant. Int wars of New England with the 
» let ¢ na thin _ {her lo { t yy 
midst tears and blushes, proclaimed her love for t coner's p +} P ‘ , , rt 
amid ‘ ; . Bute ‘ r e la raiets-d u ¢, the stewarcs and the carvers t never the avorigines, ie M ega rive i 8 eariy ecame the fnenda 
nm hesto i upon him, that poor Albert, her hand and her rict . 
mm, we n, that poor Albert, he da her rich fuotme verv The « ‘ nn y Occ eda twe y e | glish I r Av es i was the banks of t 
1 r ’ ly , ; } ’ 
do ns; an SEX 1¢ oaken cross, wre: d round with its : 
Jomains; and ¢ . — * } a Soe minutes. He never drank any r, but took habitually tw s river, now the Thames, between New London and Norwich. A 
vari if , weees. to he @ a et » ol tone of : 
garland of rare tiowers, to be carved im stone on the keystone of of pure coflee—« » the : y after his breakfast. a - small remnant of the Mohegans ex and they are sacre 
every ar the great gallery of Adlersberg fe : ; . . J 
> other after his « er Al as been said of his « ’ ecte i ssess € ¢ ‘ eir tav te « 
— — , 
excess 18 laise ¢ 1 rx : On the re rn to the 4 i 4 ADAS ie 4 es ‘ y I ls tri 
GAIETIES AND GRAVITIES. presented to the empe gilt salver, upon wl vas @ 1 becon ‘ ary ¢ sce ated chief | 
: rs cup and sugar is , the chie ( ant poure out the « ee cas. D e wll ol! Ss mer tle prosperity ‘ 
APOLOGUE. the empress took the cup from the emperour the page and the iad em ved seve Indians of this t t i hunting a na 
thief attendant retired; the empress red outt ‘ te w se s s we va e fur the >» theee wea 
RY K. PENN SMITH SHES Sewn r call | ‘ unpre ] ed ou e¢ e intoa us ‘ \ these was 
saucer, and prese ited it to Napoles A short time afterwards named Zachary, ol t roval race 1 ex ti er as ever 
Once upon a time there dwelt in a cave han, a poor the emperour again ret rned to the closet to labour * For rare- lived Wh he somewhat assed the age ol hitv, several men 
dorvie of the name of Salek He belo: z most sell lv.”’ he said, ““do I put off t to-morrow that which may be ne bers of the fF ii flamiy, Who s a vee Zachary 1 the 
/ -] ; } ) ' re e . ty ” ah ; , 
denying class of his order, a as his wants were few, his scanty to-day The empress descended to her apartments by a x throne otf s e, died, i he < himsell with oniv one be 
J ae ee oie ith ei ' — - 
food and miser raiment salished the necessities of nature, and vate staircase, which served for a communication to the tw rs twee him a the eu r In this n ent s better genius re 
! i} y 1! } - he ’ ' ] 
daily did | thank Allah for his beneficence Salek Was happy in and to the two apartments. On entering she was received by r surned its sweyv. and ! r r s¢ siV | ¥ c2 s a 
the midst of privat , but his heart was touched for the sufler- ladies ol r and the officers of the seho » ies Ke as es et this honourabiec 
ings of 0 a yed : m t j n ) Na eon entered thr the ter ra me $ the en race (anls t ' as ! drink no more 
lighten t en of who were heavy lace i wipe the press conversed w 8 sin v as free \ F He s y resolve er tasie any ¢ k but water 
tear trom the ec, e mot er He went cathered " s of t ¢ . . - 
' " r . : , 
aims Oy e way-s 1 the ’ © distr ( ) Ss was the ha ee t r eda I eries I ha 2 - ¢ ¢ t . 
helpless ; and he f d t his charity ke the essed dew of 1 s 1 as \ x \ . ‘ « :< * k 7 eante 
ave ‘ ce the 0} P . ver. w t af - = 
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(then) colony was held at Hartford, the 


customary that the 




















chiel i also attend arv had succeeded 
to th My father's house was situated about mid- 
way < Mohegan and Hartford, and the old chief 
was g a few days before the election and 
aining Ww 1 his brother governour 0 day mischievous 
thought struck me to try his perance. The family were seat- 
ed at and » was excellent home-brewed ale on the 
table. I addressed the old chief—* Zachary, this ale is excellent ; 
will you taste it '” 





tensity ol expression 


was fixed on me 
































are doing verving the 
un Indian! I tell you that Iam, and t if I should but taste 
vour beer, I could not stop I gpottor 1, and become aga 
the dr nen, € temptibie your father remembers me to 
have been. John, while you live, never t aman to break : 
resolutio Socrates never uttered 4 I ev He precept 
Demosthenes could not have given 1 i e solemn tones of 
eloquence I was thunder CK My vere deeply aflec 
ed; they looked at ¢ } ot tm t the vene ble old Ih an 
with deep feelings of awe and respect l V aite us Iregue 
lv reminded me and charged me never to forget it 
Zachary lived to pass the age ol eligi and sacrediv kept his 
resolution. He lies buried in the royal place of his tribe, near the 
eautiful falls of the Yant he western branch of the Thames, 
Norwich, on land owned by my friend Calvin Goddard, Esq. | 
visited t grave of the vid chiel lately, and repeated to myseil 
his inestuna les30 
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Whilst the herd 1s tovether the wolves never attack them, as 
v instantly gat! yr combined rests e,wh ev ctlec 
ally mak B shen the herds are travelling, it often happens 
at an aged or wounded one vers at a distance behind, and 
shen fairly t of sight of the herd, is s« pon by these vora 
ous | iters, whic otte gather to the nber of hity or more, 
and are sure at last tot r n to deata, and use n i ata 
ta 
The ffalo. howeve sa huge s animal, and whe 
his retreat is cut off, makes des e and deadly resistance, co 
tending to th ast moment the right of e, and oftentimes 
deals death by wholesale to his ca e assailants, which he ts 
ossing In the air or star g to death under his feet 
During my travels in these reg s I have several times come 
across such a gang of! these a na'is surro cing an oid or a 
wounded bull, where it would seem from appearances that they 
had been for several davs attendance, and at intervals despe 
rately engaged in the effort to take his lif But a short time 
since, as one o rompa ys and mvself were retur 
g to our ent th our horses lo 1 with meat, we 
discovered a huge bull encircled with a gang of 
x e \ ves; we rode as near as we < dw t driving 
tnem away and be r Ww pist shot, we had a remarkable 
good view, where I sat for a few moments a made a sket 
? ! e-bouk, alter w iwe r V » and gave the signal for 
them t a sperse wr thev s ¥ < x lraw y them 
seeives to the cista e I fhilty sixt r s when we fot i, to 
our great surprise, that the ima ad made desp« resistance 
unt s eves were ¢ ciy eaten out ils head, the grizzie ol 
his nose was inostiyv g e, his tongue was ha eaten off, and the 
ekin and flesh of his legs was t nost literally into strings 
In this tattered and torn condition the poor old veteran stood 
< ’ the mi s devourers who had ceased hosti 
es lor a few nu ites, to € y a sort of pariey, recovering 
strength, and preparing to resume the attack in a few mo 
t s. In this group were some reciining to gain breath, whist 
‘ sneaking té | king their c S$ in anxiety lor 
€ ithea fn 4 other ess LUCKY, 1 been crus d 
death by the feet or t horns of the bull. I rode nearer to the 
e object as s < eeding and trembling before me, and 
8 ) ’ Now is y r time, oid I yw, and you had bette 
e i gh i and nearly destroyed, there seemed ev 
y » De a rec fal ( ime, as he straightened 
| trem gw 1 ex eme ‘ r i | speed pe 
@ straight iu 
Wet ed r horses and resumed our r 1; and when we 
cd advanced a mile or more we ked back, d on our left, 
ere we saw aga t ill-fated ar | surrour by his tor- 
e rs, to whose satiable e unquestionably soon fell 
a n.—€g 
1) Arr NTMENT Per aps every ® a t ss neces- 
ry that hope s ad be frst sened by disapp ment € e 
e ova y of the human tr “ permit it to <« to the 
vel O] an evil I I strated eflort teaches him the 
ieulty ! e attempt t s may hope to ris¢ 
g 4 s ‘ exe as be de with lesse 
eans n ‘ the + antares w ave beer 
é 3 s e t 4 
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George D. Prentice—himself one of the most gifted of ti 
American bards—thinks that no living poetess can surpass th 
gracefulness and beauty cf the f wing es from the muse of 
Amevis. They are beautiiul, exceeding Ep. Mir 

TO ONE IN HEAVEN 
Pale star, that with thy sad lig 
(Came out t imv ai eve, 
I have a song to sing t ght 
Before t ] K st thy mourn! eave 
Since then so soltiv time 1 stirr a 
That m s have almost seemed like hours 
A dla : +t 4 t a 
hat's slept t y nong the flowers 
And 7, Sils W 1 Waveless W g 
Solt ging mid the shades ol eve 
But oh! with sadder hea sing 
l g of one w dwells eave 
A hie ‘ S are & . ¢ 
t t t t ‘ t eg « 
t and dew 
| ev es t . > 
4 oon We ; 
silvery s s crow 
t ‘ 
| Ss ‘ ‘ s 
A star on s s ri 
Floats ¢ s ; ; 
\ »ta € so t 
ais it I | 0 
I feel thy s ‘ r me 
i 
As softiv as I icel t 
I nbles thr e at s 
i ugh te t t ! ' 
A sole swe I Ss ervades 
W inich tells wors s e 
4 ‘ ‘ 
Whe ; Ace ’ 
tr ‘ WwW f ‘ 
VV ‘ ite 
I know t < < 5 
] its s ‘ A¢ \S ‘ 
Hath cang er! ea “3 
I ut I t ve ‘“ é 
] eu ‘ { neas 
That ke thy spirit’s sighs 
I ray every eze 
That to c its lowr ne 
Av a . 1 sweet like t ne 
It gives sw to my ver 
And brir my s ym heaven a sig 
g 
Tha shall know and meet thee there 
] Know thee there v that swee face 
R 1 Ww at plays 
s t iw t expressive grace 
| t thee \ Vi thy caves 
I sw t o'er it shed 
A be \ ‘ t of ev 
\W se s ever fle 
Eve vive s flow eaven 
] ‘ t y | \ ‘ 
Pha s in the , 
0 by thes essed signs a é ! 
i h W thee there Lil know thee there } 
} { © eve ‘ “ sf Ss ere 
[he sweets \ ind beauty mee | 
I it swain y 4 s t ss ere | 
Must swim ve s ess vet 
Por: sd nd beams 
rt sa sand sighs 
Were holier the tt t stres . 
Down from the gates of Paradise 
Were Uright and radiant Khe ther 
Yet soft and « Vy as the cve 
I sad lor eves where smilies are t 
i »> vO g tor eves tha earn ) grieve 
Iw jer if this ¢ sweet breeze | 
Hath to thy s i fa ithy brow 
I mv spirit he Sand sees } 
Ree s thee to my memory ‘ | 
For every hour we breathe apart 
W east that can be | 
The that fills s e he 
» | 
Already t f thee 
\ invas m t bel ve i 
ker ese | 8 shi sink to siee; | 
Ere t i I shall mee heavy Ame A 
Louisville, Ky 
Maw.—Dur s davs of youthful enthusiasm every man pro | 
mises | self a caret f perfect hap ess f stainless respect 
nlitv-——of matchless r. We flatter ourselves that the world 
reform its { sake. We ar cipate a faultless partner 
our future . i at ourselves with the expectat that 
e even current destinies will flow over sands of gold. Alas 
e first self-decept ve are ¢ pelied to resign becomes 
tter trial to r for idé t, one after another, we se t 
rished visions { sway—we e ourselves to the decree 
ediocritv w s tte r i v, lea t 
tented « c e . 1 ‘ . 
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